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BY THE WAY 

Dor'THi. S\Mi I I, s fxcii'.i tho iiiter- 

ininiiljic 'NTiiftli of his (.]iclif)iKU'\ -he is rupurted 
to s.iid, weakly, the serious will 

think, tluLt ‘*0110 word soonicd to mil for 
aiKAher” must bo ?>Ia 'k-\ apology for her 
st'cond v<‘I'iiu('; it h:is .-eiii provoketl by the 
r< eeolinn aocord'-d “^ kils (’mssi])” in ' 99 . 
l-urtiiM- provocMlion of d.’ sjiii Ciin (jiily cause 
ihe wriier medleys jMiri and labour; he still 
< Imiv.in ihe li'ipe that some wealthy person 
(ol eith« r, or ,iny, sex) wall a{lo[U him ere it 
is too late. 
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J\rORF, GAL'S GOSSIP 


JANVIPR 

Hull : M* imfiiir, nuir.iiTnv, 
^.1 w \ I \K s 1) \v. 

I\Tv Dvkltng Madgk, — 

Tlinnks, ;iik1 very many 
thanks, and thanks again, dear little cousin, for 
your positively delightful Ninv Year’s gift. 
Nothing mor(! exciuisite than your sweet little 
filigree iiuff-lALX have I ever seen. It is adorable, 
it is superb ; but since it is [K’rfeclly iin[;ossiblc 
witli the pre\ ailing skin-tight skirls to secrete 
su' h an article about one’s body, and as only 
the ino;>l iiiipulchritudiiious pollies and media-val 
t,ibbi<‘s still cling to the powt.lrr-puff — (and how 
is it that yoUj Madge, have failed to note that 
the motlcrn girl, when she thinks she is unob- 
served, is wont to [)roduce from the top of 

A ' 
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her ri^ht stocking a lump of swansdown which 
has generally seen much service ? ) — I feel quite 
sure that you will not mind my sending the 
outer part of it to my brother in Ikill Mall Place, 
to carry his cachous in. Poor boy ! he was so 
depressed when I called on him yesterday, 
lacing the coldest day in the year his gas was 
cut off, and relations between him and his land- 
lady were much strained. lie had a vague idea 
that he had asked some man from his old 
regiment to lunch at the Cafe Royal ; he w^as 
certain that he had invitf‘d a girl to supper, 
and was w'ondering whether sh(i would stand 
being given whelks and pr)rter in Old Compton 
Street. He had no possible chance of pursuing 
the oof-bird at Lingfield unless a scratclied horse 
won at Manchester ; and he was sadly sorting his 
judgment-summons' s in alpliabetical order w'hen 
there came a rap at the door. I'n^m force of 
habit he hiil tinder tlie table, but it turned out 
to be, not a proc(‘ss-servor but an old chum, w’ho 
with claiery good-nature cried, “Here’s a New 
Year’s j^resent for you, sonnie. 1 have noticed 
how devilishly careless you are with money, and 
have brought you a so\-creign purse.” And 
Algy took the present and wTung his friend’s 
hand warmly, as, with a great gulping sob, he 
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hastily endeavoured to squeeze a half-penny, 
two sixpences, and a blue bone card-counter 
into what should have been a receptacle for 
nobler coins. 

Our presence in Briorhton at this moment is 
mainly due to poor Charlie’s unsuccessful efforts 
at finance, for though we quite thought we had 
squared our most clamorous tradesman with a 
box at the play for him and his wife and his 
daughters, — bless you! we had a bankruptcy 
notice fired into us before we were out of bed 
next morning. He was only a fishmonger, but 
in his fishboy days he had been an ardent 
gallcryitc and had fairly ' eaten ” Macready, and 
Kean, and the elder Matthews, and, as ill-luck 
would have it, we had sent him to about the 
worst-acted swashbuckling play in London. 

“ You fellows are always howling about com- 
mercial depression,” once said the dear old 
Crowner to a bootmaker who had stuck a writ 
into him, “but there will ahvays be commercial 
depression so long as you fools of tradesmen 
waste all your money in legal expenses I ” Then 
again, Charlie’s latest promotion, a limited 
company to put on the market a patent for 
boring the holes in macaroni by a much cheaper 
process than the one at present in vogue, did 
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not go to allotment ; and there have been various 
and divers oth(;r reasons why at times a sojourn 
in a coal-cellar with the door locked has seemed 
more enjoyable than a walk down Piccadilly in 
the height of the season. 

But, down here, we are comparatively secure 
—indeed we ought to be; actuilly cheerful, for 
if there is anything in this variegated (dd world 
brisker or brighter than a fine winter forenoon 
at Brighton, vhen the sun’s g«>t>d-morning kiss 
to “the front” is not too far off to be echoed, 
then 1 have lost the tally of it. and gone and 
corked myself, as dcrir old juvcaial says. 

And now, dear, 1 am going to t(;ll you of a 
sportive little incich nt that occurred hen; yc'ster- 
(lay, part of ^\hich I observed ^^ilh my own 
ey(;.s, whilst the re.st I j)]- ad guilty to ferreting 
out. I despise the gossips who are coiisl.intly 
saying thegv “coul'in’t help hearing" certain 
things. W'hy didn’t they cough 

Anyway, yesterdax afternoon, when the vesti- 
bule of the holed was very full of pcojde, as it 
generally is about an hour before dinncT, wlio 
should enter but a certain young Mr Dullinghain, 
who holds the responsible and dignified post of 
official inspector of hypodermic .syringes, or 
something, to the stewards of the Jockey Club, 
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and with him was an ovcr-drcssed young person 
who w'as obviously not his bride. To a critical 
eye these things stand out as clear as moonlight 
falling on a dead mackert-l that has been stranded 
on a muddy foreshore. ]\T.irk me, dear, when- 
ever the m.il(i of a newl) -arrived pair at ii 
.seaside hotel handles the female as if he were 
afraid he would Ijreak her. you may lay a slight 
.shade of odds that she is a lawful bride ; but 
when, on th(! other hand, the young gentleman 
.scratches his head reflectively as he takes up 
the pen to regi.sU'r, wliiKi rlie young lady to.sscs 
her .shap'dv head .ind sne« r- at the l>ureau clerk 
with all the effrontery of a brass plate, well — 
What ho! as .someboily once ob.servcd in the 
auction r(.M)ins at Madrid. 

As ytuin;.; Mr Dullingh.uu turned into the 
ofik e on the I(‘ft-hand sid(i nf the hall, in order 
to leglster, he chanc‘-d to brush past the ])illar 
of resipectability who kt‘'‘i)s the lines-for-naining- 
in wrong -colours and the ( \tra-quid-for-saddling- 
ra .hc-post accounts at Weatherby’s — a supremely 
reputable per.son — and it was very evident that 
the >^;ung gentleman w'ho was monkeying with 
the seventh commandment was actively aware 
lliat he was dancing, metaphorically, on the 
front door-step of a full-sized scandal which 
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might fly back and hit him in the hereafter. So 
when the clerk behind the register handed Dick 
— as his familiars call him — a pen, he took it 
with .in abstracted air, scrawled “ Mr and Mrs 
Wilmington Wishard, Saffron Walden,” in the 
book, and doubtless felt devoutly glad to get 
it over. 

The young couple had been allotted a suite 
on the third floor, and to reach the elevator 
they had to pass some forty or fifty people 
sitting in chairs, the men for the most part 
disinterestedly ch.ittering ; the women audibly 
criticising others to whom they were not known 
with that delicate sense of decency which dis- 
tinguishes a congregation of middle-class ladies 
from a box of monkeys. Ikit just as young 
Mr Dullingham was about to hand his little 
side-show, as dear Arthur Roberts says, into 
the lift, the loud voice of Mr Surcinglo-Stubbs, 
a wealthy young gentleman, who owns a long 
string of steeple-ch,.sers in training at Lewes, .and 
who had been v(.ry condescending to 13ullingham, 
hailed him from the passage le.ading from the 
smoking-room. There was nothing for it but 
to bundle the puss unceremoniously into the lift 
and go back to Surcingle-Stubbs. As the door 
of the lift closed and the car itself started heaven- 
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ward, Dullingham swallowed the lump that had 
risen in his throat as a famished ostrich would 
take down a brass door-knob. 

Mr Surcin^j^le-Stubbs was boisterously effusive 
in his welcome. Now that flat-raciiii^ was over, 
he said, he really did hope that Richard could 
find time to spend a few days at Lewes and look 
o\er the horses. He was training them on cow 
pe.is this winter. Tiring the good lady down; 
by the way uasn’t that the g(j()d lady he had 
seen entering the lift.^ Evidently embarrassed, 
Dick rcjplied that it was. Really? Then they 
must all dine together. Mr Stubbs was ex- 
pecting Selsey, who luid all Lord Sandown’s 
horses this winter, and was doing them on 
COW' peas, U)o. Cow [)eas had never been 
thought anything of belore, save as a horti- 
cultural e\hibit, but both he and old Selsey 
found that horses thrived on them, and that 
was w'hat Selsey was coming (jver to dine with 
him and talk about. II(' would take no denial. 
Dullingham and his wife must make up the 
quartette at his table. 

Inwardly Richard Dullingham seemed to be 
much perplexed. Whilst it would have given to 
his spurious bridal trip the look of genuineness 
that he felt was sorely lacking, to have dined 
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with Siiil>])s rind Sclsey, neilhnr of whom would 
c\cr l>c likt'Iy to encounter the le^itiin.'itc Mrs 
I)ullini;hriin, he did not feel at all sure as to 
liow the little bit of muslin would take a pro- 
loni^^ed cow pea conversation. So he said rather 
ra[)idly, that nothint;- in the wide world would 
have ;^i\cn him ‘greater joy and delij^ht, but — 
(T — bill, well, th(; fact was that the littU’ missus 
wasn’t quite herself this evtMiin^. Stubbs was 
instantly most sympathetic and solicitous. What 
was the matter with her ; nothin^ serious, he 
sincerely hoped? 

Dullin^ham .said it wa.s — er — eh — yes, of 
course — lumba!:>o. She was a iierfect martyr 
to lumbai^^o ; several of her family had dn'i/ of 
it. Fn'quently there were times when .she 
could not sleep for weeks toi;ether for it, in 
fact 

r>ut just at that iricmient the Huh: L(olden-haired 
])a,L;e-bny who Ilies al>out w'ith ihe i^uiests’ t:le- 
j^ram.s and letters — «lear Mrs Mortimer Tocld- 
piish, ’..ho .s^'cms to /ire hen;, c.ills the little 
fellow “ Rini^w’orm,” bcc.iuse he runs around so 
much — appeared and crh'il ahnid : 

“Three hund’ei^ ;m’ thiily-seven.” 

“That’s mine,” said Dullingham, turning 
round. “What is it, boy.^’* 
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“ Lady says, sir,” answered the boy, “ that are 
you aware as you've only ten minutes to dress for 
dinner, and tliat slie’s nearly ready ? ” 

“ I’m miiility [jleased to hear it,” interjiosed 
Mr Stubbs, “ for tlie lady’s lumbaiL^o is evidently 
better. In ten minutes, Mr 1)., and our table's 
riLiht over in the further corner tliere.” 

o 

Upstairs youncr Dulliiii^harn found his fair 
com])anion already dressed for dinner in a 
ravisliing frock of Idack chifjouy and looking 
[n;rfectly radiant. As he rushed intcj tin? 
room and commencc^l to his clothinj^^ rij^hl 

and left, she slid up to him and planted a 
kiss on his lips that wouM have made the hair 
stand on an K;^y[)tian mmnmy ; but Dullinoham 
was in a hurrs to dress. As he clambered into 
his sable to;^s, he repe«ited Stubbs’ invitation to 
dinner, but the scornful little brunette only replied 
w'ith a mockinj^ lau^h. Had she known, she 
said, th.it he exju'cU^d her to hold receptions, she 
would have been more careful than to come away 
without a weddinjr rin;^ ; as it was, not one of 
hers had enough plain ^old band to it when 
twisted round to deceive even a Rid^i^moiint 
Gardens night porter ; if. however, he chose to 
do these funny things , etc. 

The awkwardness cf the position almost forced 
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Richard, who hated little worries and vexed 
situations at every turn, to register a vow that 
henceforward he would try and subsist solely on 
honie-made pastry - even in this iconoclastic age 
— but the relied ion that even this dc-spcratc and 
heroic resolve would sc<irccly extricate him from 
his [)resent shlemo//lo, stof)ped him taking any 
such Uto[)ian oath. Clearly he could do nothing 
but ikirt out as soon as he was dressed, and buy .i 
ring at the nearest jewelh'r’.s. 'I'here was one, he 
remcMiibered, at the w'estern corner of Regency 
Square. 

Three w’hite ties foil m.irtyrs to his haste, but 
Mamie only l.iughed as each crumpled strip of 
lawn was dlsc.irded. Fin.illy, lie got one perfectly 
square bow, right under liis left e.ir, and with the 
reassured air of one who has striven with big 
things and vaiK[ui'-hed them, he |)oi)ped into the 
lift and dcsccnde h telling Mamie to await his 
return in the drawiiig-room. 

It w.'is no distanc at all to the jeweller s at the 
cornel of Regency Scpiare, but, arrived there, he 
caught sight of Dick Dunn and his wdfe making 
selections from a tray full of gewgaw'S on the 
glass case of the shop counter, and as Dunn was 
well known to Dullingham, all thought of pur- 
chasing a wedding ring at tliat establishment was 
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altogether out of the question. With a heaving 
heart, therefore, Richard Hew like a hare up 
Preston Street, bent on spotting in the Western 
Road some unfashionable shop where only the 
locals bought their ornaments and got their 
watches cleaned. As his luck would have it, 
he hit upon just such a shop at his first turn. 
It was old-fashioned enough to have st<K)d in 
Gomorrah — or even Zoar — and as he pushed 
open its single glazed door, a bell above his 
head rang out with a resonance and clearness 
which would have been rumed by a steady flow 
of customers. 

A shock- headed young man, with weak eyes 
and an expression like the seven years of famine 
of Scripture history, prc>duccd a tray of rings 
and a sort of short woodeii b.iton with marks 
upon it. What size, please ? 

Richard htid taken Mamie’s size for rings 
before. One that wouldn’t c[uitc go over the 
second joint of his right-hand little finger would 
suit excellently. Such a one was soon found. 

“No paper, thankye,” said the fidgety 
customer. “ I low much ? ” 

The young man answ'ercd that the ring was 
22S., but he spoke with an air of preoccupation 
and gazed rather anxiously through the little 
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door-window of the parlour that was behind 
the shoj). Ajip.ircntly not sccinir what he 
desired in there, Jie stami)ed furiously on the 
floor, and in a minute or two a delightfully bland 
and clean oUl jj^cntleman, whf)se black silk stock 
w'as not made in the last (|uarter of the ce.ntury, 
inad(‘ his ain)earance, secmiiT^Iy fo)!!! below. 

‘‘ W’cddin’ rin^, sir.*’ said tin; sho[Mnan curtly 
to the bland old L^tauleman, as he })icked Dick’s 
sovorcinii and a half up fr«»,u the counter and 
went to the till to the chaniL^e. The oM 

j^entleman nodded his head a[)prov inj^ly, and 
hisbeamiiv^ smile became more* (“xpansive. 

“I be^ your pardon, sir,” h.e said puttine;; on 
quite a p<itornal tone, aiul addressiiiL,^ himself 

to l\h*h.ird, “but I resptictfully tender you my 
heartiest congratulations, and hope that you and 
the d(‘ar youn;^ l.id) wlio is to share ) our future 
fortunes may be verv, very hap[>y. It is the 

custom of our house, wh. -never we sell a w'cildiniLj 
rini^, ti:> a'-k tin- lad) throui>li tlu; bridc-t^’room 
elect, to lo us the, honour to accept as a slight 
contribution to Ik ' pianino houseke-' [)in<r a trifliiit^ 
pnssent of half a dozen of our Nonp.iriel 

llonanza (dectro j dated te.is[)oons, which we 
warrant to keep their colour and wear pure 
white all the way through. Wc have taken the 
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liberty of including them in the package with 
the ring, sir, and, in reiterating oiir sincere 
good wishes for your happinc^ss, we trust your 
union may be blessed by children, for happy 
indeed is the man wli<^ has his (juiver ” 

“ Oil, go to riell { roared the bridegroom 
elect, as, grabbing his eight shillings with one 
hand and his piirch<is'-s with the other, he brushed 
abnn)tly out of tlu* shop. 

Mr and Mrs Wilmington Wish.ird of Saffron 
Walden did not iline with Mr Surcingle Stubhs 
and Mr Selsey th.it evening. For after Mrs 
Wilmington Wishard had u.uitcd, and waited, 
l<ir her supiiosed husb.ind’s return, until she 
had found out that the dinner had nni its lourse 
as far as the ifi/n'cs, she let her temper have 
the upper h.uid, and, ashamed to nanain alone 
in the drawing-room, returned to her bedroom 
in a decided huff. It was th('i*e that young Mr 
I'lillingham found her; it is iIk.t that I propose 
to leave them. 

JhiL I .should add that a few minutes after 
the time of Dullingliam’s return, one of the 
cheeriest members of the Brighton Sailing Club, 
down on the beach almost op[)osite the hotel, 
w'as struck heavily upon the hat by some falling 
parcel, just as he was steering himself in at the 
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club door to get one for the bacilli and ascertain 
what liad won the last race at Pliimpton. And 
picking;' up the package and examining its 
contents, he presently threw all his brothcr- 
membe’-s assembled in the smoking-room into 
a state of great ama/ement by making the extra- 
Oi'dinary announcement : 

“ By (iotl, boys, it’s raining teaspoons ! ” 

Which goes to prove, Madge, as that weak- 
eyed <fld e\'angelist used to declare in the old 
days in H\de Park, that *‘7'he way of the trans- 
gressor is ’ot.” But I must tell you of a strange 
meeting. 

Last evening I was going down to East Street 

to order some gloves, when “Oho! vintner, 

brandy ere we swoon ! ” as dear oUl Hughie used 
to exclaim — whom do you sii])pose I ran across ? 
P»ut, tluM'e, you never would guess — poor Freeldie 
Faux Pastonne, the ir.ipecimioiis youngest son of 
th(i hb'irl of Lundyislanfl, actually. Jle was hope- 
lessly biukc.” as usual, but this time by a very 
strange mischance. Of course, being a quadruple 
b.'inknipt, and “w. iiled” as wi‘ll on heaven only 
knows how many committal orders, he da7'e not 
have money," as he said, but, feeling desperately 
in need of a few days out of town, he got an 
Italian restaurateur in London to cash him a 
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note-paper cheque on the T.ondon and County 
Sand Bank for a “pony,” with nearly all the 
proceeds of which he boarded the Pullman at 
Victoria. About half way to Brighton, when 
the train was travelling at quite sixty miles an 
hour, and the dear engine w.is beginning to feel 
a trille run down, an old fogey who had been 
dozing in his cliair with a silk handkerchief over 
his head, awoke with a fihoiit, as vulgar i)ersons 
and those who falsify their Ciwh-accounts fre- 
quently do, and cried out that his note-case had 
been stolen from his pocket. !t contained four 
new five-pound n<Hes, he said, .lud “ no living soul 
was a-going to l(iavc that train ” till he got his 
money back. Poreseeing an all-round search, and 
hacing exactly four new five fK^und notes, the 
origin of which he would rather not go into 
(for by this time it was fair to presume that the 
Italian had realised the fact that the Sand Bank 
w'as a shoal), in his own pocket, poor P'reddie 
began to feel extremely uneasy. So in order to 
avoid complications, he slipped out of the car, and 
crossing three or four platforms forward, rcacheil 
the smoker. Here, under the pretence of drawing 
himself a glass of iced Avater, he lucked his folded 
notes under the filter, and tlien returned to be 
searched. Needless to relate, the old gentleman 
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did not get his notes back — neither did poor 
Freddie, for wliilst the search by the conductor 
was going on, tlie front half of tlic train, including 
the smoker, was switched at Three Bridges, and 
taken on to Eastbourne! No wonder he seemed 
downcast, that a sense of his sheer loneliness 
oppressed him, for though the Faux Pastonnes 
are a prriud and W’C.dthy old family, and can, 
I am tolil, trace their genealogical tree right back 
to the skeletim of a C'arthaginian wclshcr, 
now in the Bided'ord IMuseum, who came over 
here, ii.c., in search cd' tin, and remained, they 
seem to have no use for their U, son. They 
simjdy ignore his (‘xistence — indeed Freddie said 
he would cheerfully walk the hundred-and-eighty 
odd iiiilcs betw'een here and the coast of Devon- 
shire, knee deep m snow, and swim the rest, 
to bite his owm nn'ther, but that, with his noble 
alleged father awa*' shooting in the Highlands, 
there was no saying under whose roof his lady 
mother might he. With that he drew from his 
pockc't a photograph of a still beautiful woman, 
taken in her coronet, standing at a sort of latticed 
window, overhung w'ith papier-mache gladioli and 
tin tulips, and spat at it savag(‘ly — conduct which 
might well shock any one who did not happen 
to be intimately acquainted, as I am, with the 
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merry Countess and her captivating but irre- 
sponsible little ways. Poor fellow ! he had put 
up with enough, too, from his own girlish consort, 
to whom he had been devotedly attached, and who 
he never even suspected of infidelity until, during 
one of her periodical absences from home, she 
wrote to him from a hotel at Melton Mowbray 
which had li(*en totally consumed by fire quite 
five weeks previously. These, adtled to his other 
misfortunes, seemed to have completely clouded 
his whole life, and he said he h.id quite made up 
his mind to commit suicide tiiat very afternoon, 
only he unfortunately allowt d the fashionable 
hour for doing so to slip by while drinking with 
some old racc-course companions in the New 
Ship. 

I am well aware that you consider me eccentric, 
little one, but dear old J3righton still holds 
my affection as tightly even as it did in my 
schooldays — those golden days when dear little 
fellows in Eton suits used to scale the rain-w'ater 
pipes outside our schoolhouse — at times hanging 
on literally by their teeth — to pick off the little 
notes from the end of the rope made of garter- 
ribbons that w'ere slyly hung from the bedroom 
windows. One still sees a great deal of nice 
people at Brighton — especially of the poor girls 

B 
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who get caught by the four winds at the corner of 
Ship Street. By the way all the smartest women 
clown hc.TC are wearing cinnamon-brown lace lisle- 
thread hose and old-rc:)se “Gripwick ” suspenders. 
The only drawback to 13righton is the early 
dining. 1 positively cannot eat in the declining 
sunshine, but Charlie goes down to the table 
d'hote at half-past six, and, never missing his 
fences, is about two octaves alu'ad of me during 
the rest of the evening. Ilow rapidly, by tlie 
w^'ly, the beach at Brighton is disappearing; and 
again, if the pi. ice is to continue to hedd its owm, 
the corpor.iti(»n will have to send out for more 
water. It was so .shallow under the West Pier 
the other morning that the fish actually had to 
stand on their heads to get a drink, and the 

aroma ! It reminde<l me of an old well we 

had at the pendonnd 1 was once at at Bnigi*s. 
Tyi)hoid bri)ke out a’:d had carried off best part of 
the first (.lass in calisthenics when they de< ided to 
clean (r.a the widl. It w’as then found to contain 
a go.ct, three copies of the unexpurgated J^a 
Pucclle d'Or/tan.\ a tin dipper, about a gallon 
of anLdew'orms that had met dea h locked in one 

O 

another’s anris, a pack saddle, and a former 
dancing ma.sLer, named Gamier, wdio had dis- 
appeared the night before the twenty-four hours 
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expired during which he was to marry the 
principal’s eldest daughter. She was such a 
lovely girl, loo, but the old maitre dtkolc was not 
out for family scandals, and packed her off to a 
convent at Tangiers, whcaicc she returned in a 
few years with a couple of little black-and-tan 
grandchildnai for him at foot. 

By the way, dear, I had a long and anxious 
letter yesterday from hTuriel Rc*dgrave, soliciting 
my “ candid opinion " as to the permanent benefits, 
or otherwise of massage. Her (ilderly grandfather, 
it <'i[)pears, is a perfect m,r. tyr to lumbago, and 
quite lately he consulted a <en-guinea specialist 
in rh(‘umatic affections in Oueen Anne Street, 
who prescribed bi-weekly mass.ioc. Strange 
lo relate, as the old genileman wended his 
w'ay h(.)nu* through Regent Street, he spied 
a sandwich man carrying a bi>rud on which was 
advertise*! ;• massage; establisliment in Swallow 
Street, w-here “Nurses Tootsie and Klsie, 
assisted by Sisters Cora, Angelina Maude, and 
rus.->," might be seen between the hours of lo 
A.M. and lo r.M., and the old gentleman went 
there. '['hree hours later, the poor old dear 
was brought home on an ambulance in a half- 
dazed and utterly prostrate condition, and, after 
babbling wildly and repeatedly of the ‘V.r-tra- 
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ordinary treatment,” and declaring, more or less 
coherently, that he never would have believed 
that any London physician would have prescribed 
such things, he fell into a deep slumber, and 
has remained in that condition for eight days. 

With regard to your query, dear, as to where 
you can get “ The S.iilor’s Size, by Balfe,” I 
do not know, but I should advise you to apply 
at the Sailors’ Home, which is somewhere down 
by the W'est India Dock gates. You do not 
say precisely wliat size “The Sailor’s Size, by 
Balfe ” may be, but I enquired of one of the 
coastguardsmen here, and he says that you will 
find, if you go down there yourself, that 
“ they’ve got ’em all sizes.” This, dear, is the 
best I can do (or you. 

Now, mind you write, little one, or better 
still, run down by the Limited Pullman on 
Sunday i* — Your loving cousin. 


Maude. 
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Tiirkk (iAUlks, Bottomeari ey, 
TjiUksnAY. 


Mv Dear Little Cousin, — 

I can quite imagine 
your surprise on catching sij^ht of the postmark 
on the envelope enclosing lliis ; we were literally 
spirited away into the country at a moment's 
notice, and are spending a few days — which 
heaven grant may not extend to weeks! — with 
the hospitable, though distinctly unsophisticated, 
Merridews. Not that the country-side is at 
all interesting just now, and travelling at this 
seasem I positively abhor^ — raw, dark mornings, 
breakfast by gaslight, and the rumbling drive 
to the station in a four-wheeler smelling as 
though a successful smoking concert had been 
held in it by the cabman and his stable associates 
overnight. Eugh! But it had to be endured. 
At the time of taking my pretty flat in Mount 
Street, I must tell you, the house-agent assured 
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me that we should have hot and cold water 
in every room ; but I need hardly add that 
I did not for an instant take this to mean 
only when the pipes burst. Nevertheless, he 
now has the effrontery to contend that his 
words were open to this construction, thouoh 
he admits it with remorse; but as Charlie 
pointed out to him, standiiv^^ in the pool in 
the drawinL;'-ro(nn with his fishing; boots on, 

there were already several hundred gallons more 
remorse in the i)lace than we could possibly use. 
Nobody would believe, nor could I o\a;rstate, 
the annoyance I have sulTered over the water 
at that ilat. One hnL>e cistiM'ii, you set;, has 
to supply, as well as tlu; resitlents, the stables 
in the mews at the back, and often and often 
I have been left lj’;;h and dry in my bath-tub, 
in the mi<lst of a most refreshing ablution, be- 
cause it sudtlenly occurred to the Duke of 

South molton’s stablemen that iiis lordship's 
carriage required a cold douche. And to re- 
main there dining the repairing of the burst 

pipes was quite out of the que.siion, since the 

first plumber’s mate who came and instantly 
proceeded to stick our svelte little kitchener 
full of queer iron things that looked like in- 
struments of torture left over from the Inquisi- 
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tion, had all the powerful natural odour of a 
basket of pups, and he said there were three 
others coming. He told Charlie it would greatly 
expedite matters if we could let him have a 
“coupler-bob” to “eat the sawder-quick;” but 
as Charlie endeavoured to make him understand 
the only tools we had in tiu; [)la('e were a cork- 
screw, a pair of nut-crackers and a can-openi:r, 
whereu[)on he went away growling, presumably 
to fetch this peculiar instrument. I wmuJer if 
in all your travels, Madge. yoH ever heard of 
a “ cou()ler-hol) ” 

But g<iining knowledge by personal observation 
never was your strong point, w'as it, dear.-^ I 
could not help thinking, as I read your sw'cetly 
ingenuous letter over for ilie sec('>nd time, that 
when Providence was disiributing Acuteness 
ycnir name was not called out. Now', my dear 
child, (/o you for one moment seriously suj)pose 
that the gre.it Sara has a«lded Dr Caissarato, 
th' b(xiuty speci.ilist, to her retinue with the 
sole idea of his curing, by course of pi^st, un- 
known lady correspondents .Miffering from all 
the ailments known to medical science, ranging 
between too early buxomising and the Lazarus 
difficulty? She may show an absolute in- 
difference to expense where her own personal 
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beauty is at stake — (I daresay you remember 
how she sent for Mr Clarkson to go out all 
the way to Naples just because she had ventured 
so close to the crater of Vesuvius that one of 
her curls had been singed off?) — but “the 
drinks are on me,” as the men say, if she is 
scattering her /ouis or around for the general 
feminine weal. Now^/(? you imagine, Madge, that 
if every poor but deserving girl for whom a 
tough finish has been confidently predicted 
could drop a letter-card to the doctor and get 
a complexion like the heart of a June rose at 
the first rattle out of the box, Monsieur 
Caissarato would have any time left to devote 
to filling out Mad.ime’s wrinkles till his work 
almost came under the head of taxidermy, or 
to massaging her in-ther limbs till they seemiid 
as round and as jJump as a brace of the ir- 
repressible Mr Billie 1 larris’s world-famed three- 
ounce pea-fed skin-tight.s, which one sees frying 
in the n-staurant wmikIows? 

Come off! It is what you complain of wdien 
taking equestrian exercise, I think, that indicates 
most plainly the real cause of your trouble ; your 
inability, when bumping the saddle, to grunt at 
the same time as the horse does proves that 
you are making flesh too rapidly. Plenty of 
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exercise, both physical and mental, would be 
better for you than massaj^c, thouj^h even 
exercise in excess will make a woman all knees 
and elbows. Nevertheless there is not enough 
bodily exertion in the n^gime of the Harley 
Street faddist who told you that travelling on 
a railway, the roadbed of which was made up 
with the head toward the engine, would do all 
that was needed. It may be all right, but it 
leaves too much for the imagination to accom- 
plish, as the con^-cientious genthnnan observed 
in his sleeve after being advised by the Father 
Confessor to make his law fid w’ife leave off her 
wedding-ring whenever he wanted a little ex- 
citement. / would siiggi*st that you begin with 
— say waltzing and tree-climbing. A pure, and 
at the same time W'iry, yming man, who for 
a small consideration w'tmld swn’ng you round 
for two or three hours each evening might be 
found by a three-and-sixpenny advertisiMiiont ii? 
the Morning Pos(^ and quite possibly he might 
know of a secluded i)lantation, with some twenty- 
five to thirty-five feet high elm or sour-wood 
trees, in a locality which w^as not much frequented. 
Whilst engaged in these pursuits, you might 
pleasantly combine the mental with the physical by 
thinking out cryptograms or designing w'all-pa])er. 
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How sorry, I am sure, you will be to hear that 
Fanny is far from comfortable in her new house 
in South Beli>raviti. Fascinated by the nicoly- 
soundinj:^ address, she took the place in much too 
great .. hurry, and it now transpires that its 
previtHJs occupants were the most awful people, 
and were only got rid of by forcibly cleared 

out by the vestry, backed up by the [xjlice and 
reinforced by the fire brigade from the local 
stations. At all hours of tlu; d»iy and night, 
Fanny says, men, generally more or less in- 
toxicated, drive up in hansoms, and ask for 
persons by their Christi.in n. lines, such as 
“ Effie,” and “ Addie,” and “ ko‘>ie ” — and by the 
number of •* Rosie’s ” friends she seems to have 
been welbknown and fiopular enough to have 
carried the single men’s vote for the Ijorough 
Council, had she v/anted to — and as Fanny’s 
housemaid jiersists, despite all h'.umy’s attemiits 
at teaching, in showing ez>t;?y one into the morning- 
room, poor Fanny consl.inily has to face the 
most trying situations. Only on Monday last 
one of these callers sent the luaismiaid upstairs 
to inquire for “the Crazy Countess” — said he 
“ didn’t know her by any other name, and didn’t 
want to ” — and then, placing his cane in one of 
Fanny’s beautiful Dresden llower pitchers on the 
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sideboard, and balancing his hat on one of the 
incandescent globes over the fireplace, he opened 
the piano and began to roar out a perfectly 
dreadful song, with a refrain that sounded like 
“ Ruinpsy-bumpsy-rollicky-oh ! ” ; whilst on Wed- 
nesday night — or, more properly, early on Thurs- 
day morning — the front door was ne.arly ham- 
mered in by five young fellows in evening dress, 
who had driven up in one hansom, and when h'anny 
answered them from her beilroom window they 
cried out that it was “all right,” that they were 
“ lloh and lleri and Ch.irlio b.ick from the 
front,” and they li*ul brougi” “.i dozen of Boy 
from the ContiiKiiUal and a g.inui [)ie twice as 
big as London.” If it were not for this terrible 
ilr.iwb.ick Fanny would giv a pleas, int little 
house-warming-- iiuleed she h.id made all her 
arrangements for it. even to the extent of borrow- 
ing extra glass and china — but she is positively 
airaid to open the piano for f ar of attracting any 
mop- ot “Rosie’s” friends, who may have for- 
gotten the number of the house, and who arc 
frequently seen cruising ab(a.t the street in 
cabs, and “trying” houses here and there at 
hazard. 

Yesterday, there being too much frost to hunt, 
Mrs Merridew and I paid “ Robin visits ” to 
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the poor in their cottages, and I was very much 
impressed in particular by the fortitude and 
resi^rnation of one old Darby and Joan, who had 
tliouijhtfully despatched their three dau<^hters — 
the three prettiest girls in the whole village, 
Mrs Merrichiw said — to seek their fortunes in 
London, whilst they remained by the log fire- 
side and philosophically smoked two little clay 
pi[)es, and awaited remittances. Their patient 
wisdom, added to their staunch refusal to go 
out hop-picking or into the poorhouse, afforded 
convincing proofs of their being distinctly above 
the insipid average of c<»ntemporaneous rustic 
intellect, I thought. They had already heard 
from the eldest and the youngest of the girls, 
too. The one, who wn^tc on the grey-headed 
notepaper of the Carlton, said she knew they would 
be delighted to h(.u* that she had struck a cheap 
pl.ice for afternoon tea ; but had not yet suc- 
ceeded in obtaining regular employment, though 
she diligently tinswxied all the advertisements 
daily. Nevertheless, she enclosed them two 
sovereigns, which .she picked up in the Strand, 
she said ; whilst the other, who had been 
fortunate enough to drop into an immediate 
engagement as a “cla.ssifier and a.ssorter of 
new odours ” at a big perfumer's in Bond Street, 
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wrote to say that she was temporarily suspended 
from duty on account of a slight polypus in tlie 
nose, and was recruiting at Brighton ; but slie 
sent “ dear old daddy a fiver ” out of her first 
weeks salary, and a dear little hall-marked 
spittoon from Thornhiirs. Is it not a pretty 
picture? Bilial love among people of moderate 
means is always an agreeable sight, I think ; 
but unhap[jily this picture has a reverse side. 
A son also had been sent u[) to London with 
what few pounds the old people could scrape 
together, but he was so manifestly unfit to have 
the care of cash that he had lent it to a gentle- 
man he met at the Criterion to start a livery 
stable in Venice with, a sickening piece of folly 
which he had followed up by man*) ing a young 
woman, whom almost anybofly who takes in 
Queen or The Grnileivonuui could instantly 
recognise as the "l ight Fit Corset Company’s 
model. Old Joan’s hair turned white in a single 
hour, they say, after going to the cottage door 
one night to let in a prodigal family of seven — 
two growMi people and five small children under 
the age of six, the youngest of whom had only 
joined the party shortly after the beginning of 
the long tramp from the metropolis. Beyond 
imparting an appearance of legitimacy to the 
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five sm.all children, the young’ man did not seem 
to cut any figure, and the conviction influencing 
tlic mature minds of the old folks with regard 
to him to-day is chielly relative to the unfortunate- 
ncss of liis sex, and might he expressed in a 
f(iw words, which, thougli [)lain and simple, 
do not admit of reproduction. Of course it 
i^ deadly dull down here ; still if it he true that 
men can easily overlook a plain face if only it 
he accomj).ini(‘d by a symnu'trical limb, I know 
of no foreign bathing resort that offi:rs greater 
facilities to the well-d(‘velo[)ed girl than this 
Hampshire of ours in February, with its brave 
{)loughed fields, its magnificently mudd\ lanes, 
and its apparciuK quite unnegotiabkt stil(‘s. A 
well-cut tan boot, surmounted by a nicely filled 
article of lisle thread and silk, either all one 
colour or ^^ith veri'cal stripes, can scarcely fail 
to turn the head (;f anything able to rais(‘ 
whiskers, from the host himself ilown to th(i 
most (.asual guest, mul, interfjst once secured, 
a pretty contra it and fresh f(»nd for speculation 
may be sui)[>lied by changing into a fine black 
transparent lisle, with lace fronts, lor evening wear. 

And now, dear, with regard to your going to 
your first Dramatic liall. It is only natural that 
you should “feel bound to support theatrical 
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charities,” since you were born at a benefit 
matinee — sometliing caused the “ sunlight ” to 
fall from the centre of the roof into the crowded 
pit, and your lamented mamma was not prepared 
for shocks, so the story goes — and I know of 
none more deserving than this. Its foundation is 
due, I have been told, to jMiss Nellie Caii'^.ton 
pointing out to the Lord Chamberlain that if the 
stars of the theatrical firmament could only be 
induced (by closing the theatres) to celebrate Ash 
Wednesday in a ])roper manner, it Avould make 
the aust(;rity and S(jbriety of the rest of Lent a 
matter of abs(dute necessity ; and so th(^roughIy 
do her male patrons seem to have entered into the 
devotional s[)irit whii'h actuated her, that, to judge 
Iroin the thirst ih<‘y bring with them, they must 
cat about a couphj of tons of salt fish apiece on 
Shrove Tuesday. 

But in the matter of making your own frtjck I 
.scan'ely know how to advise yi)u, as none of the 
thing': which you say you have by you — the soiled 
canary silk lamp-shade, the pur])le brocade robe 
which yv>ur aunt bought two years ago at 
Oberammergau of Pontius Pilate, and the nipped 
tucks of batiste which have not yet come home 
from the laundry — can be said to serve the 
purpose extremely well. I should think your 
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sister Blanche might lend you her washing silk : 
surely if she has cyanosis as badly as you say she 
must be growing rather weary of pale blue tints, 
especially as it is a shade which will not, as she 
seems to suppose, “take” the twine lone which 
alone would make it a pretty contrast for her own 
wear. As a dduitarJe you must certainly carry a 
bouquet of some sort, though flowers wither so 
very quickly at a ball- -especially a Dramatic Ball. 
An excellent idea, and one that finds much favour 
with drawing-room belles, is to start with two or 
three simple pink rosebuds, the stems of which 
are deftly inserted into tint neck of a small, long 
glass bottle, tw^o-thirds filled with min w.iter, and 
secreted in the centre of the bosom, beneath the 
corset. A well-developed girl — and I may at 
once say that this nce<l not be atteinjitcd by those 
who have fronts which only call up visions of S.uirs 
dream of th(; seven years of famine -should ex- 
perience no difficulty in concealing a bottle of the 
size generally knowai as a “split soda”; then, as 
the night proceeds, and the water in the dainty 
improvisiid h<'t-house becomes tropical, the buds 
go off one by one with a surprised little “pop!” 
and unfold into glorious and exquisitely fresh 
roses. But be careful that the bottle does not 
become reversed. Apropos of low necks, I shall 
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not soon forget, dciir, the cagonised little yell of a 
beautiful dineress here who carelessly allowed a 
little gob of her sorbet an kirsck to slip off her 
spo(}n and wiggle down the interior of her much- 
adinirtul corsage. th(i other evening. Like all 
things that are extremely cold, the icy so7'bet is “a 
devil to nestle,” <is Charlie would say, and the 
way the f.iir sufferer brought her elbows and her 
pretty al.ibasier slmulders forward with a sudden 
jerk and a mullerrd “ Christophe Colomb ! ” re- 
minded one of a [loor Mongolian at the moment 
of his being ru«irsely b:iyoiit‘(ed bcIow' the belt. 
Hats, dear, are to be larger th u; ever, whilst the 
best-cut skirls are tighter rouu ' the top and much 
fuller round the bottom — wbich may sound like a 
paradox to a mere man, but wliich^'tw will under- 
stand (juite j^erfectly, 1 feel sure. 

WliethcM* you walfully avoideil clarity when 
enquiring for the source of several little sets of 
rhymes the other day, of course I do not know^ 
but please, Madge, do not again say that / 
sugge‘^l'*d that you w^nild [)r(;bably come across 
the nursery poem about little Cain walking up in 
the night and addressing certain childish observa- 
tions to Adam, winding up with — 

“ So if it’s all the same to Ma, 

Afako me a rocking horse, please Pa.” 
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— in Mr Andrew Lange’s “ Blue Poetry Book,” 
because I most emphatically did nothing of the 
kind. As a matu;r of fact I have never even 
seen the book. — Your loving cousin, 


Maude. 



MARS 

Mount Street Mansions, 
Wkijnesdav. 

Sv;kkt Cousin, — 

Do you ever, I wonder, when 
you glance over the “ Agony Column of the 
evening ncvvsi)apcr, pause to consider whether 
you know, or arc known to any of the queer 
creatures who carry on th.e agonised corre- 
spondences which appear in that coliimn at 
tenpence per line? I must confess that / do, 
and when, three or four months ago, I en- 
countered the following in the “Special" 
Standard — 

I F r I IE TALL dark gentleman inlheColorado-claro 
colouied billycock who was smoking a Roman 
cigar with a stiaw spinal column in the Caf<5 Monico 
on 'ruesday night would like to communicate with 
the blonde young lady whose escort wanted to fight 
the waiter over the smell of the Liinburger, he may do 
so by making an appointment with FANNIE B.,care 
of Jelly’s Library, Shaftesbury Avenue, W. 

I had a strange presentiment that it emanated 

from Fannie Bruce, the tall girl that used to 

w 
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come to the Continental, and who claimed to be 
a direct descendant of the Scottish King who 
used to drink till he saw spiders. And yester- 
day’s proceedings in the Divorce Court proved 
my guess to be perfectly correct : in the suit of 
Differ v. Differ and Di/kins, Fannie was the 
respondent, the “ tall dark gentleman of the 
Colorado-claro billycock” was Mr Bilkins, the 
co-respondent, and poor old Biffer, the fighter 
of waiters, the elderly masher who happened to 
be a patient at the nursing home where Fannie 
“trained,” and who was nourished and fostered 
back to health by her after he had been nearly 
cut to ribbons by Saffron Hill Italians for follow- 
ing one of their young women back from mid- 
night mass — the surgeons i)ut no less than 
seventeen stitches in his poor rennet alone, 
Fannie once told me— was the tyi)ically vindictive 
petitioner. He appe.irs to have been a little 
more wideawake than Fannie thought him, and 
he went into the witness-box and conducted his 
own case with some ability, I thought — and a 
couple of old maids who sat giggling in the 
front row of the gallery evidently thought so 
too. By the way, dear, could there be any 
better type of the height of incongruity than 
an old maid taking a devouring interest in 
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the proceedings of a Divorce Court? Really 
some old maids are past all bearing, as Dr Bull 
observes somewhere in one of his justly famous 
works. 

The attachment between the respondent and 
himself, the petitioner deposed, sprang up in the 
nursing establishment in Wimbeck Street, where 
the respondent came to his room every night, 
took his temi)erature and his cigaroots, advised 
him to “ buck up,” left him a humorous book 
called “ Salad for the Solitary,” and went away. 
At first he entertained only a feeling of grati- 
tude towards her, but this ripened into deep 
affection on the night when he had been eating 
“ scedy-cake ” in the bed, and she volunteered 
to clear out the crumbs and make him “ comfy.” 
(Laughter, which was instantly suppressed). On 
his leaving the hospital he hjst sight of respon- 
dent for fully two months, and he next ran across 
her quite accidentally at Victoria Station, when she 
rushed him for a bottle of Pomtnery, a tunjuoise 
bracelet, a two-guinea pair of boots, and a half- 
sovereign “ready” before he’d even asked her 
where she was living. (Renewed laughter. His 
lordship said that if the unseemly disturbance 
was repeated he should order the gallery to be 
cleared. It was a court of justice, not a theatre). 
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Petitioner, continuing, said that on the following 
morning he purchased a special licence, and, 
on the day after that, they were married by a 
Registrar, he, the petitioner, being under the 
impression that the respondent’s abominable un- 
attractiv’eness would keep her involuntarily faith- 
ful. For a short time they vrere supremely 
h.ippy, in fact, said the petitioner, “No man 
in that court was fonder of his wife than he 
was,” (Loud and prolonged cheering, during 
which his lordshi[) directed the officials to clear 
the gallery). Silence being restored, the 
petitioner said his suspicions with regard to 
the respondent were first aroused on the night 
of their visiting Brighton, when, he not know- 
ing how to switch off the electric lights in 
their bedroom, she, wnth great alacrity, pro- 
ceeded to show him. His thoughts on that 
matter kept him awake all night, and from that 
time he began to observe his wife somewhat 
closely. He discovered that she had a remarkably 
fine figure, though he subsequently ascertained 
that this discovery was .shared by others. 

His lordship, interposing, asked what was the 
date of this discovery. 

The petitioner regretted that he had not kept 
a note of the date, but his attention was shortly 
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afterwards drawn to the “ Tall dark gentleman " 
advertisement, and to others in the same column 
of the same newspaper, which he would now 
submit to his lordship. They were as follows : — 


N OSHUS DETI'XriVES.— Great Success in 
Divoice. Courts Crowded. Co-respondents 
in attcrul.iiice Day and Nit;ht. 

N OSER’S DETKCTIV’ES.— Deticcs Nisi a 
speci.ility. Try our Judicial Separations, with 
or without Alimony. 

N ose K’S D ETECTI vies for getting at the bed- 
ro< k of inai ital infidelities. Was he sitiiiig up, 
as he said, with n suk friend? Did madaiiie spend 
the whole alleriioon on tlic si .b in the Turkish? 
Detec lives disguised as ho^pitiil nurses ; lady detec- 
tives in bath towels. — Tclcgr..phic address, “Doggoh, 
London,” 


Acting on the information obtained by this firm, 
petitioner .said, he instituted the pre.scnt proceed- 
ings. Tlie re.spondent then entered the witness- 
box, ami was cross-examined by the petitioner. 

Her age, she .said, w'as twenty-five and not 
fifty-two, as stated by the petitioner. She had 
been twice secretly married, though she did not 
think it necessary to disclose the fact at the time 
of meeting the petitioner. Her first husband was 
“doing seven years, and it ought to have been 
seventy.” Her second was out in Texas some- 
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where, and had not been heard from for some 
time. In his last letter he asked that bygones 
mii;ht bo bygones, and that she would take him 
back, but she did not feel that she could receive 
him since he had, by his own admission, been 
recently tarred and feathered. She had always 
been under the impression that a wife, when 
deserted, had the right to rc-mairy as often as she 
pleased. She had never considered “ Salad for 
the Solitary ” an improper book to place in the 
hands of a patient suffering from a lacerated 
rennet, nor did she remember such a passage in 
it as : 

“In the astonishment and rapture of Morna’s 
confession of love for him, IJildi'lirand so far 
forgot the discrepancy between the property of 
his steward and hiin^elf as lo lean forward aiid 
im])rint a hot kis'. upon the back of herswanlike 
neck. iMorna, on her part, was utterly over- 
come, and fell to I'le ground in a swoon. And so 
the long (lay w'ore on.” 

Continuing, the respondent said she had never 
played at “ weiglnng outter " and did not know 
that any such game existed. 'J'hc fragment of 
torn letter produced was in her handwriting ; she 
generally wrf)te to her friejuls in cryptograms, but 
could not say to whom this one had been 
addressed. It was then translated and read : — • 
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I 
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onl) fancy, 
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dear, 

53^967 

eating 

fe 9 fe-j 3 C 34 j 

onion salads 

fe-and-3 

on a 

8fe5pdfiFe 1 

honeymoon ! 


6^eeQ'? Fannie.’ 

The co-respondent then went into the box and 
was cross-examined. He had never been w'ithin 
one mile of the Cafd Monico in his life, he said, 
and did not even know where it was. On the 
date on which the petitioner charged him with 
mei'ting the respondent he happened, as the 
doctor’s certificate, which had been filed, would 
show, to be undergoing inoculation for tuber- 
cuU^sis, from the effects of which he collapsed and 
died on the following Sunday, on which day he 
was also tried, sentenced, and guillotined for a 
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murder in the Rue Morj^ue, in Paris, which he 
never coinmiLtcd, and he was further prepared to 
put into the box three independent witnesses who 
got liim out of the top of a tree on Pluinstead 
Marshes, and could swear that lie was trying 
llying-machines all day with Mr Maxim, whilst, 
at the very hour in the cvcninj> fixed by the 
petitioner, he was, he regretted to say, being 
scalped and disembowelled in a side-show at the 
Earl’s Court Exhibition for rubbing noses with, 
and so introducing epithelioma into, the Red 
Dog Tribe of Indians. 

So mean and contemptible a dcTcnce is, hapjiily, 
1 think, seldom heard, but when the craven 
wretch (who really would have llown the country, 
I am told, on being served with the citation, but 
that he was too agitated to pack his trunk) began 
to plead alternative defences, including Infancy, the 
Gaming Act, connivance on the part of the 
petitioner. Trover, also that he did not know the 
respoiulcnt was a married woman, and the 
Statute* of Limitations, poor Fannie was so 
mortified that great salt tears of indignation stood 
in her “big, brown, bedroom e)es” — as Byron 
says, somewhere — and she sobbed something 
about being dash -blanked if she wouldn’t almost 
sooner have been charged with simple desertion, 
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like some poor soppy, ungingered school-girl thnn 
have come before the courts with such a “Co.” 
I cannot truthfully say tliat I was greatly dis- 
appointed on going back after the luncheon 
interval to find that the court was full and that we 
could not get in, but the subscciuent non-suiting 
of the petitioner — which. I must tell you, little 
one, means that the horrid old judge has slapped 
the harness on them again, unless they can stir 
up a legal fossil called tlui King’s Proctor and 
induce him to g<;t the Act rei>ealed, or declared 
ungrammatical, or something-— will be a sad thing 
for Fannie, with her other oi i)Oi tunities. Still, 
w'hile she fraternises with such horned cattle as 
the Monico masher, she is denied the right to 
bellow when gored. Silly ? Why, as the im- 
mortal Sally Slajicabbage once remarked: “I’d 
as soon think of travelling alone in a first-class 
carriiige on the Underground with a clergyman, 
that I would ! ” 

You can scarcely realise, dear, what an intense 
relief it w'as to get aw^ay from the maiisolean 
odour and oppressiveness of those awful courts, 
and, wdih the lamps lit and one’s corset removed, 
to sit over a glowdng fire of Baltic billets, and 
compare the sordid procedure of the Strand with 
the far pleasanter Confucian forms in vogue in 
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Yokohama, and Kobe, and in Tokio. For, as 
dear old Sir Edwin tells us in “All Mi-Ai and 
Afterwards,” even in that fair land of tea-shops 
and all-day tutti-frutti, duplicity not infrequently 
raises its hideous head, and the rattle of the 
handful of gravel on the window-pane is not 
entirely unknown — indeed he is good enough to 
give us a literal translation of the three brief, but 
significant hitters which constituted the whole of 
the “exhibits” in the undefended and untried 
suit of Kaniekichi z'crsiis Kamekichi and Sokichi- 
Yamamoto, which tell their own story, I think, 
eloquently enough. The jiroceedings were 

opened by the aggrieved husband, with this : — 

“To Sokiciu-Vamamoto, 

“ Greeting, 

“This is to tell you, Sukichi, that it is discovered to me 
that you have sinned more gravely than he wlio crosseth a 
rectangular field diagonally, or he that pashuth behind a 
sleeping cat; you have Ixen guilty of improperly loving my 
wife, Tbunc A/iiinamura Ka.nekichi, withniit asking me fiist-- 
althoiigh I am told you have roferrcil to me freely enough, 
when, later in the evening, you were describing the proceedings 
to your asylum acquaintances. It is a business which has 
caused me se\cral keen intestinal l>angs, Sokiclii, but please to 
understand that right here is where it is all going to stoj\ 
Unless I receive fiom you before lighting iq) time — sunset is 
arranged for 6.37. p.m — fourteen millions of yens* in a green silk 


* At the present rate of exchange, about thirteen and tenpenc& 
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sack, I propose to forward Tsune, together with a duly-executed 
deed of transfer, to you, as per VII and VIII Mik, cap 33, 35, 
and 37, down to the bottom. For, think you, Sokichi, I shall 
stand meekly by in sheeply dumbness, iike a mutton before the 
sliearcr, while you monkey with my lily-of the- valley, my star- 
of-thc-garden ? 'I'hink you, Sokichi- Vamamoto (lor I observe 
that you ha\c incurred the hyphen) that I shall toleiate you to 
sip the sweetness of my heavenly pomegranate while 1 die a 
lingering death of thirst on the tow-path? Not on your 
tintype, Sokiehi, not on your little tintype ! 

“ Thine 

“Fujikawa Kamrkichi, 

As it is not neccssaiy for the married Jap who 
has got a lead pipe cinch ” on his erring mate 
to appeal to any tribunal whatsoever, the guilty 
co-respondent who finds such a letter as the 
foregtnng in his morning mail, either makes 
arrangements to have the writer of it privately 
p lisoned during the next ten hours, or resignedly 
accepts the situation, merely tilling the mistress 
of his boarding-house to put another pillow on 
his bcjlstcr as a laidifrieiid of his is about to 
“come to stay,” as the editor says of the new 
snide monthly ; but Sokichi tried for a middle 
course, and wrote : — 

“To Fujikawa Kamlkichi, Esq., J.C.C., etc. 

"(Irovelling, 

“ The miserable house servant w'ho brings you this writing and 


Japan County Council, clearly. 
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tarries until you kindly say what shall my future be —whether 
I do remain here and become your footstool or whether I do 
clTacc myself from this pleasant island and tour In China as 
far as my vital organs hold out— shall moreover tell you that 
1 am more ashamed o\er that which I have did than is the 
farmyard female fowl of feminine geniler who has foregone 
her aiipoinlmenls, etc., in onlcr to sit for six weeks on the 
jirofitless tin dog of the fanner’s small child. l?ut the thing 
is indi-imtLihl) tiiio, and I li\e only on the desperate chance 
(if .iwakemng in your huge heart soim* stray glint ol merciful 
forgiveness Alas! tlie fourlt en millions f»f yens I have 
not —may jcllow dogs defile my prt>gemtor’s grave if 1 have! 
or, better still, you can search me — though heaven knows I 
ha\c hustled. Immediately on rcccij't of your favour, J wired 
('ork Street and jiaid leply, but presumably the names were 
not good etujughj all the same, I do not deserve nor desire 
to a(’(]iiiie sole rights in Tsune, your lily-ot-thc-vallcy, the 
star-of-} our little gardeii-with-a gail-on. I'orgivc her, forgive us 
b<jth, Fuj, old man j no evil will endure a hundred years. 

“ Sorrowfully thine, 

“ SuKiciii Yamamoto.” 

13 lit old man Kamckiclii never could eat hot 
buns at tea-time ; the small, simple dish of 
I*ckoc was all he asked, so back to Sokichi- 
Yarnamoto came the following : — 

“To SoK’dii-hyphen-YA: \moio, 

“ Notakingaiiy. 

“Yours of even dale lies before me, in more senses than 
one. I should like to have, at your convenience, the address 
of the apothecary’.s w'here you get your nerve tonic, but the 
rest of your prospectus is too attenuated to stand starch. Re 
Tsune Azumamura Kamekichi : I regret your inability to con- 
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nect with Cork Street, and you will probably regret it yourself 
before — 

The frost is on the pum’kin 
An’ the fodder^s in the shock.’ 

— but that is vour little piece of pigeon, Sokichi, all your own, 
yours entirely. Meantime I beg to enclose yoiii duly-executed 
transfer-note, bill of lading, inventory, and all other proprietary 
scrip in her, and the carman bringing this will hand you 
Tsune herself, on whom all transmission charges are prepaid. 
Please sign Forwarding ( 'o.’s delivery-sheet in the space opposite 
number thirtocn and oblige, 

“ Yours in tall glasses, 

“ F. K." 

And that is how Mrs Fujikawa became Mrs 
Sokichi-Yamamoto, without scandal or paying 
the difference, and when the correspondence 
was in due course laid before the great 
Mikado, who is himself the topmost blossom 
on the highest branch of the ever-blooming 
shrub of exotic courtesy, he smiled so approv- 
ingly that the proper functionary of the Imi)erial 
household instantly promulgated an iman, or 
an irade, or whatever it is, calling for three 
cheers and a tiger throughout the flowery 
empire. 

It is very sweet indeed of you, to give me 
the opportunity of joining your Boat Race party, 
and I have everything necessary to such an 
outing by me — including the very latest thing 
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from Rosedale’s, dear, a positively delightful 
little marine glass, whicn unscrews for sherry 
and cura^oa, and holds over a pint and a half! 
— but poor Charlie is in a great tangle over 
drawing up a prospectus, and I have promised 
to stav at home on Saturday and assist him. 
In the early days of the automobile craze he 
brought out, I must tell you, a horseless horse- 
radish, made of desiccated potatoes and aqua- 
fortis, and put up in shilling jars, but, poor 
fellow 1 he had not the unlimited cash that 
is needed nowadays in pure food advertising, 
and, as the last jar of the horse-radish we opened 
had an aroma that was more like a wSalurday-to- 
Monday in Constantinople than anything else, the 
huge quamity of the stuff stored in the stables 
in Davies Street will turn out a clear loss 
unless we can put it on the market as a corn 
eradicator, or a hair- restorer, or a new corpulency 
cure. Charlie is distinctly in favour of the latter, 
as stout persons, he says, are less quarrelsome 
when deceived than Llim ones, whilst the price 
at which the remedy will be offered to the 
public will place it beyond the reach of the 
needy, who are apt to be resentful if not cured 
with one bottle. So Charlie is not without 
resource, you see, although, like many old public 
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schoolboys, he ranoot .spell even *1 little bit — 
certainly not well enough to tlriiw up a circular 
of directions 'iml testimonials, for i: sianrc, 
“ dii'/i . l«n‘ wjuil-.i scarcely [.ass 

mu.sier t \eii <i;r.oji^st [»ersoiis who rj.ad all 
medtea! aih' il' ha; ijnttc-r hii'-ricilly. I'lie. 

clii t atioir; irj, n 1. In ibt* w’.'iy, I li.K'e rilrj-.x 'y 
diaw'i v.li!’ t!) ■; {h'ii-.dtLfiil reni i oiiry wlutli 
i.dn'sji. ■’'.’ll.,. «>i fn.!-.L prt'pi ie«.i' y iM'-lii ino.s. 
'I'h \ - 

D’. 1 . ' f If,’ 

' >•/,'! 

• y ' t /, S' V 

' f >' " / y 

\lr 1 f <•/. /y. .'i.7 

- I nr' iNVL.vi'ti''. 

< .ll. I i In ■ di v lai'' '■> hr ;s <]« 'i' mIihI, an<l i .ill ah ' .iclv 
ser us re,. Line r.’.oni.cys ot '(.n-ie (.f liir prr^rnr 
ad\ (■' Lisiiii; ia'ijoMdi's; as as tl.i-, li.iMp'’ns, 

d» ar ! v .M be re [jh.oii)';raphed with a Li.ira 
(jt di, uni Mid'. o\rr my I'nMir hair aiul waM-d at 
the .iili.s. — V'»ur's lor biulung the wltitr man's 
bui'ueii, iMa’JOj-. 
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The HuTCir, Dulling ham, 

Near Newmarket, 

Monday Evening. 

Dearest Little Madge^ — 

Whenever I come clown 
here for the nicing I generally leave my corrc- 
jspoiiclence severely behind me, but your apparent 
clespondency inclines me to waive my rule. You 
r\eally have no good reason that / can disco ves. 
tp “ reproach yourself ” over the loss of yout ’ 
“\Lady Day boy,” as you term your ex-mash^" 
b^it of course there is no constitutional rule to. 
prevent your doing so. A little reproach in the ^ 
spjring of the year does one good, I think, if on^' 
do»ps not take cold after it. But be sure. that 
yoiij get Dr Rumble’s Reproach Drops — at any, 
of tfae Haymarket chemists — and I should thinK' 
you) could do with a No. 19. Somehow, dear,' 
I neyer quite cottoned to your “ Lady Day boy,” , 
and Jly have therefore ho regrets to express 
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•the probability of my never .meeting him again. 
^He was no thoroughbred, as- I whispered to 
-you that night at Romano*s when he marched 
round the waiter’s wagon with the soup tureen 
on his head and a stick of celery, from the next 
people's table, in his hand, under the impression 
- that he was a trooper in the Blues on guard at 
Whitehall ; and when you tell me that, at the 
Cafe Royal the other night, he caln'.Iy proceeded, 
when the fish was served, to eat the buttered 
paper which enclosed the red mullet, well — that’s 
where he **made an egregious of him.sclf," as the 
talented liistorian says of Charles the First. If 
the truth could only be a&ccrtained, I wonder what 
he really was, Madge, 

Do you reniendxr the Honourable Paul 
Notthbank once admitting that when he was 
hard up he used to tell the "dear little souls"' 
that he was a gentleman’s valet, as apart from 
this accounting for his nicely cut clothes, it 
was in many ways more convenient and agrec- 
rblc to seem quite a decent sort of servant than 
comparatively impecunious swell ? Still, even 
a gentleman's servant w^ould know better than 
to eat buttered paper. It is always in some 
small matter, some scarcely perceptible detail, 
jhat th^ man who, is' not strictly of U ^ut'ian 
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puts the ‘cmpe band oh his asp5rktiofli’';^H^ 


certain to display the one touch of'vulj^td* 
pulsion, the momentary want of repose, by wuci 
even a well-trained servant can distinguish '^1.^ 
true peacock from the jackdaw with the hahd-^ 
painted tail. And this leads me to speak of a 
certain friend of Lena Hutchinson's, a Mr 5 
Wilkinson Fitch, who, though already married, 

I believe, to some highly cultured and doubtless 
delightfully intellectual creature, only really lives 
on the one or two evenings in the month in' 
which he contrives to dine quietly with Lena In , 
a private room at Juniori’s. Talk about your 
problem plays, Madge ! why, if the crimson (lock , 
and gold-stamped paper on the walls of tHe 
pokey little private rooms at Juniori’s, which look - 
out upon the squalors of Soho, could only 5pe£ll^;|^X 
they would put forward more knotted social - 
cat’s-cradlcs in one night than the whole army 
of dramatists and playwrights could invent in a^? 
month of Sundays ! Poor human nature ! Why^^ 
a weak, vacillating duffer like Adam, witlj;> 
% miserable little two-ounce bottle of ineffectual 
serpent antidote, entrusted with the manorial* 
-rights of such a place as Eden } Surely^ 
Patrick ' was , the man that ' was wanted; ' d 
■'Adam? J 



'Aftyway, iena {whose life is colourless and 
^^fi^{OnQH?s enough at home) "and this Mr Fitch 
®mp!y exist for the sake of these bi-weekly 
partnerings; and on this particular fvening of 
;^mich she was telling m(‘, her truant lo\(r 
probably thought sho looked moie seductively 
♦beautiful than evti. The ruby tints that Juni( li s 
blqod-icd lampshades thiew upon Lt n I's (breks 
and neck must have made her p'ii«ctl) irre- 
sistible; and when the waiter cam<‘ up to take 
away the soup-plates, he found the badly-hit 
hitch’s cor\ciU 7 iiJ Hy untf>sted Rut a 

priv ale-room waiter is s^kcled m iinly for his 
diseretion, and Alphonse, without rtm.uk, substi 
tuted the hsh for the soup, and do ad the door 
noiselessly' behind him. Never was a fikt sole 
sbrved better ; no finer bottle of '74 Ckablis 
JMo2itonne ever came to tabb', but Wilkinson had 
eyes and appelilt only for Lena. He plied her 
with the glorious wine — nor did he t(,rc>(t his 
own gliss-and felt himself the most fortunate 
kilow in the world. Finally, his feelings got 
the better of him, and, rising fr )m the table^ 
and upsetting his chair as he did h), he drew 
JLpna from her seat, flung his strong arms around 
and covered her with kisses — ^hot, passional 

?V «tt>s<aru jonge^' 



54 MORE GAL’S WSSiP ^ 

It was a feast of love, such as only a poet of 
passion could properly write up, but— 

Just at that instant ilie door opened, almost' 
without cmittin;^ a sciund, and there stood Al- 
phonse with an expression of unbounded surprise' 
and///'* Cot e let I de Ris de VeaUypointcs d'As- 

(X course, it was a perfectly aiv/ul situation 
for Lena, who can never possibly ^o to Juniori’s 
a^ain, and Mr Fitch was scarcely less discon- 
certed. Hut dignity had to be maintained at 
all cost, and, as nothing but a particularly stc('p 
bluff could restore it, Mr Filch glared at the 
waiter and demanded : 

“ At what arc you gaping, miserable ? Have 
you never witnessed anything of this sort 
before?” 

“ Oh yais, many many times, sarc,” rei>li(;d tite 

epicurean waiter, “ but ” and here he shrugged 

his shoulders contemptuously, as though he, as 
well as the nritchk js cuisine, had received a 

personal affront **but nevair yet bcta-u'cen 

ze potsson and ze enir^c^ nevair I " 

This wretched insinuation-- that they were 
mere silly sans culottes^ or bank-liolidayltcs on 
the razzle-dazzle,, rather tlian members of the 
smart set in unusually .exuberant spirits — was far 
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more Lena said, than the contretemps 

ftself. 

' ' So you arc hubp(enaed as a witness in A 
divorce case, are on t Well, dear, one can 
•always derive amusement and profit, I think, by 
listimiiii’' to the ingenious, not to say die ingenu- 
ous, stories unfolded in the Palais de Justice that 
stands in the dear old Strand. And then, too, 
the pure novt'Ity of the thing is a delight in 
itself, as the young bride remarked when the 
new bridegroom elected to honeymoon at Rome 
insUMd of the Mcitropole at Brighton. To you, 
who arc a sweet, bright girl (though your parents, 
I have been told, wished for a boy), there C(nild 
not fail to be a great store of rii li mental re- 
freshment in the artless talc of the c;o-res[)ondent, 
who .seeks to impress the jury with the idta that 
he lacks about a year ol knowing anything; in 
the fresh, frank, righteous indignation of the 
petitioner, who tells how he has twice ball.isted 
the unsophisticated co-re.spondent afore.said with 
bird shot; and in the demure pn>tests of the 
beautiful respondent herself, who, according to 
bet own version, has been so absolutely straight 
during her brief married life, that she has barely 
kept out of the local asylum for idiots. Only a 
little while ago I heard a case tried there in . 
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a dinc-ancl-blcep visit in the country, and w^| 
by the cliarniing respondent pressed so hard to% 

- "ji* 

remain that the cn'asc's still remained in the suit “ 
of clothinj^ he was then wearing, and he tendered 
them as evidence. For some inscrutable reason, 
by the way, the story of a woman s backsliding 
is always pointed by a stern moral and a pair 
of trousers. Then the fair, but doubtless frail, 
respondent entered the box, and “went” red- 
handed for her whilom partner. She first denied 
m ioto the allegations he had made against iier, 
and then pleaded, in the alternative, that if she 
had ever sliown any partiality to superfluous and 
■unlawful males it was a sort of contagious dis- 
order which she had inherited from the peti- 
tioners mother. To give fuller effect to this 
pretty dt;f( nee, she took care never to meiuion 
the old lady’s name without reaching for her 
Eau lie Cologne bottle and carefully s[iraying 
herself. But .she had a dense, unsentimental • 
jury to deal with, and an equally uniinpicsbion- 
able judge, so that the petitioner got his decree 
nisiy also judgment against the co-respondent for 
if4o,ooo,' with which, I am told, he intends, to.. 


which the “Co.” was no Joseph^ . b^ 
gentleman, wdth a bald head ■ and ' a bcetli^ 
stomach, who, it appeared, went down' to 





"iSrge residehdal Itmekfln on the banks 
!Sll^the-^'Riiihe'''a5 soon as he can collect it-r-the 
of course, hot the limekiln, 
another suit— a v/ife*s petition this time — 
ijtlfc respondent awoke in the middle of the night 
®te‘find that he was alone. Just then, hearing a 
' noise in tlie hall below, and not knowing, he sakl,^ 
that his wife had gone down with the la'v of the 
tantalus, lie advanced to the head of the stairs and 
fired two charges of laiekshot at the white-robed 
figure below’. Upon investigation he found that 
he had missed the petitioner but had f.itally 
wounded a prize fox-ten ier worth quite twenty 
jDOuiids, and put out the left eye of a tcrra-colia 
bust of Dr Joseph Parker, which, as it came out 
in evidiince, the co-respondent had long used as a 
'hat-stand"’ But a truce to other women’s troubles ; 
broken hearts h.ave often been tinkered and re- 
paired till they proved to be in belter trim than 
they were in the beginning. 

Have I ever, I wonder, spoken to yon of my 
deep and implacable belief in fortune-telling? I 
daresay, dear, you have yourself encountered . 
many, many social and doiiK'siic problems far too. 
compli('at(id and involved for any sort of human . 
casuistry — mysteries indeed tliat could ^only be 
unravelled by emting the cards?' Now, over tlie 
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dinner-table last night, somebody happened ,tp! 
mention the fact that a tribe of gipsies had 
pitched upon some waste land on the road to 
Cambridge, so, this afternoon, I and dear Lad)r‘' 
Mabel Mountsheraton — w'ho is in great distress,, 
of mind at being unable, after riding all hei* ‘ 
husbands horses to a standstill, to form an 
acquaintance with any young sporting nobleman 
who will mount pour le bon motif. I may add 
that she has persistently begged M. to let her go 
to South or to Dollar and buy even a moderate 
hack, but he has told her, rather curtly, she may 
go to llclfurst, and, though we have looked in all 
the directories, we cannot find a dealer of that 
name. — I wonder if yon may be able to give us 
his address? probably he is a German — drove 
over in the dog-cart, by way of Six Mile Bottom, 
to find them. And what JMother Lee, a quaint 
old mummy of a crtMture, with feet that constantly 
robbed each other of the right of way, and a 
costume repres(‘nting a hand-to-hand contest to a 
jsh ijctwecn the primary colours, told us, for 
i-sovereign apiece, was simply marvellous I 
^ those who rail at superstition and scoff at all 
jnomena produced by supernatural agency do 
dear, but believe me, every word that this 
Venerable sorceress of Six Mile Bottom told us . 
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^.\tj[%s'lcaVtrue aa—l was about to write “gospel,” 
*^'bui,t'feellng that,, after all, the simile is not very 
tVohvfncing, I will substitute as true as that all 
► girls are born with — say, noses; a fact, I feci 
-^ure, the most captious will not dispute. 

Don^t imagine, dear, that I am going to fill my 
letter with one half that she said of Indeed, 
if I did so you would only exclaim, But this is 
not mere palmistry ; this is It ! ” And, truly, 
it was. First asking me not to be offended 
if she spoke too candidly, she told me 
that I was of slightly erotic temperament, 
but of great intellectual strength, by which 
.any morbid activity was successfully checked. 

I was impulsive, generous, forgiving, tactful, 
shapely, sanitary, wholly unselfish, and .should 
“ pull through if I only kept my lly- trap 
shut ” — those, dear, were her owm crude, un- 
varnished words. There was a “.spade” man 
who meant me no good; still he could plot no 
wrong to me so long as I never missed my last 
bus and continued to use paraffin for my hair. 
Mabel’s forecast was, upon the whole, not so . 
cheering. No less than seven men were entangled 
in her life, and one of them would shortly skep - 
in an imposing building with turrets to it Mabel 
had just previously told me— even as we waited 
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fol* the old gipsy-^tlut an oI(i^frIeja<^ 4v^hp/J^^, 
been very, z'^rj' good to her was daily exp^'tihj^.]^; 
be taken to Ilolloway by her. inexorable modistp^V 
although the horrid tiling had had hundred^} ap^. 
hundreds of pounds, and that some of the pncos| 
- she had charged were posiiively >7ionsiro2i5. ThisJJ; 
bad news quite depressed poor Mabel, for, as she; 
said, there were so m iny new things that she 
wanted quite urgently that she simply dare not 
ask M, for. llefore we cante away, however, ■ 
Mother Lee made Mabel a little happier by 
assuring her that b'fure many moons had waned 
she would receive a long letter — illustrated — from" 
a “heart” man across the sea; that she would 
presently be on a slightly better peace-footing with,^ 
her husband’s relations, and that, ultijjiately, she. 
would get anything else that was coming to her. 

Newmarket is rath« »- dull at night, but if would 
have been distinctly more so had I not by sheer, 
accident com^* aeros'^ a most merry little book, 
evidently the pro()crty of some man, and which 
had been left Ixjhind in the drawer of the Wash-', 
.stand., it resembles a. commonplace birthday 
book in that it is ruled off into little spaces for -*^ 
people to sign their names in, but the mottoes in 
those s^ces are far more homely and familiar.* 
.than the stilted .quotations from, clas$iq ajUthors; -;, 
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Jat^^ 13. "Pi^dilly's always good enough for me. Here 
have I been ten months in the Transvaal get- 
ting sunburnt and sober ; now I’m going to get 
pale and putrid again. 

E, Kobetts-Wegg., Lieut Impl. Yeoy. 


Feby, 22. So King Arthur set out to find the Holy flrail, 
full of misgiving about Giiint'vere, and more 
■ than half inclined to chuck crusading up. For 
in those days the ladies of the court had nothing 
to read, and no h» althy girl could be expected 
to embroider a// iU' lime. 

Daisy Dc Lome Carringion. 


Mch. I a. The authority you quote for wearing your dress- 
suit always after six I’.M. does not mean to im- 
■ ply that you should do so after retiring. 

Itiidebrand Hobson^ jY.C.P. 

April Whereat Fanner Clmwiiacon replied ih.at he' 
didn’t know nothing about givin’ refercni e-i, but 
as to her character for truth and \e”acity. she 
ever was a liar from a babby, and as to her' 
veracity, why, some said as she did and sornC' 
said as she didn’t. 

* Blanche Givendoline TreadwaUf, 

Jl/ay 15. I must remind you' that the regular settling day 
over the City and Suburban is long past; 'I*.' 
should be sorry if you forced me to post you' as 
a defaulter at Tattersall’s. , , . * ,v'. 

' 'Ernest /K Burion-BoUSt ,» 
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June 8 . Oh, don’t let my being a married woman worr^y; 

you, my pippin — we need never meet him.' 
Save when he comes in to dress for dinner he 
is hardly ever in the house, and we are not, 
likely to haunt the Kminre. 

Lena IJelupi Baiterhush. ' 

July 2(j. Sir I’Mncis said that more shameful conduct 
than that of the co-respondent had never pol- 
lut- d the annals of that court. 

Clement Jf'. Dtyfooi;h. 

Au^si. 1 6 . I’m positive. ly sick of diamonds; if you must 
gi\e me sonieihing I would ratiier have some 
cambric pocket handkerchiefs or an electro^ 
plated l«»ast ra<‘k. 

Duckte de Cefe, Gtiiely Theatre. 

I am sure you v^ ill be keenly interested to learn, 
dear, that poor Charlie has at last a really ‘'big 
thing” on the tapis, nothing less, let me tell you, than 
a scheme to utilise the now wasted phosphorescent 
illuminating power that exists in water. The 
different ways in which water may be used as an 
illuminaiu arc practi'.ally unlimited : it will not be 
Jong, ('harlie says, before the practical scientist will 
do evciy thing with water except drink it. My 
dreams of entertaining royalty may be realised 
yet! 

What recipe shall I send you this month? 
Would you like to try this preserve of potato 
peelings? it is an excellent substitute for dearer. 



jairisi^ etc, whilst any that is left over after all are 
V . satisfied may be used in the stables as an infallible 
veterinary remedy for cracked heels. It is not 
f ■ difficult to make, once the art of controlling the 
, fermentation is mastered : — 

Of fresh potato-peelings take as many as woulJ 
fill a middling-sized cow, and boil down with two 
quarts of nouillcs, a litile all-^'pice, a tenspoonfiil 
of Cannabis Indica, and anything else that takes 
the eye. Boil about four hours. When cool, 
strain oflf, flavour to taste, and "store. You will 
readily ascertain if fermentation takes place, as 
the jars will llifii exfilode; in which event scrape 
up carefully and re-put. 

I advise you to makr some, dear ; and, at the 
same tiine, if your friends know how to hold your 
head in a bucket of water for a few iniiuite.s with- 
out being found out, the) will save themselves a 
\vorld of .sickness and indigestion. — Kver your 
loving cousin, 


Maude. 
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M\ Dtau TjriLr 

I f1.iru‘?iy yon have 
boon wfUKluriiip^- why you have not had a line 
from me Ititvly ? Do vtai know, dear, I have 
boon to Lo \oii t;' er aral over a,i;.iin, 

but - well, nlc.isc take the will 1 (m‘ ihc (k.ed, as the 
pour n-laii«ui s,ud at the ( iiria.mas party when 
the wealdiy iinck- playfully affixed the mistletoe 
to tile tails of his c< - K 

To tell \on the i xfli. 111 lie one, I liave b(.*en 
much worri -d .dxrai poor Charlie, who has been 
drcadf.illy ill, m w'l.'''h circuinsuiiices wntin;^ 
■jfters c-ail eatinj^ raqict tadej have been both 
5like to me, as dear Mrs klumphry Ward says. 
It all came .about, dear, throuj;h r.is imprudently 
patronising a new banier, who, in a zealous 
endeavour to please a fresh cuslomcr, shaved my 
poor darling so closely that when his sharp, . 

-V «4 ■ . , - . . ‘V 



bristly new beard started it had to grow out of 
the skin through new holes, and so brought on a 
very (^bstiiiaie and painful affe'ctlon of the cii'icle. 
And, goodness knows, the poor lehow wms in 
trouble enough before this, seeing that tii'* horn'd 
finaneicrs in the City absolute-ly refused to unuer- 
wrlie hi^ syndi(:.'ite for bringing out his latest -eid 
really most inarvellouii invention, dte 'J' 
lM)nnet i'm ' Ik-P.", I shouM add, oji tKf.f.'mt 

of its t'l'eat n^soiircefulncss, lor, with ii, any ifUly^ 
young or old, can fasten her hat se( arc a door, 
[)ick the kernels out of oi other nuts, hold 

a burglar or a broken :/ '•Mine up, start a jibbing 
horse, secure entomoh* ,Ktd S[‘eciinens, tap a 
dropsical friend, or remove fiulf and accumulated 
cotton abrasions from a sewing-machine. But 
they wrajldii’t have it; ard I rc.ally do begin to 
think Nvith Charlie that it is e.isier for the pro- 
verbied camel to go through the knee of the idol 
than to lloat anyUuKjr in iIk-su dull times. In 
coiiseguencc i)f all this :re*uble, Madge, you can 
mdm'stand why we have kept but little company, 
although dear Major Murgatroyd, who scabbarcled 
his tulwar and went into the wine business just 
before the outbreak of the war, has been staying 
with us, and keeps us w’cll posted in the techni- 
calities of the ligliting. , He must really be a 
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ht^yy loss to the army, for he is evidently a,’ 
great military engineer, and, given the right kind > 
of stores and ammunition, would cheerfully under-? 
take to fortify Houndsditch against the Hebrews. 
*He himself has said so. 

Bul, despite our early reverses in the Transvaal, 
the Major is not more incensed against Mr Kruger' 
than he is against the braggart, pro- Boer Due 
d’Orleans, whom he would cheerlully fight at' 
any sporting club which would give a reasonable 
purse and protection from police interference. 
And what, after all, Madge, can be tougher than 
to catch an uncrowned Royal head doing a dirty 
act ? What can be more depressing than to find 
your once favourite Dauphin playing the elemen- 
tary chump, the iKil<j green jay ? Not that there is 
the least likelihood of Philippe’s ever sitting in the 
imperial gilt chair at \’^ersaillcs, for, as the Major " 
bays, he hasn't got the brains to fill it — plump as 
he is. 


Whom do you suppose I ran up against at the 
Exhibition the other night? But, there, you 
would never guess, so I will tell you — Minnie ' 
^jjMaddern — tliat sickcningly afifected creature 
used to live in the rooms above my 
^oid ones in Somerset Street ; the girl who'-; 
wrote to correspondence editor of TAe/ 



Family Doctor, on reading Heine’s dictum— 
No man reaches his highest mental and moral, 
stature till he has surrendered part of his ego to 
the controlling influence of a woman,” to ask him 
to be good enough to tell what ego was thd " 
“medico's Latin for!” She was passing as a 
widow, she t(jld me, because her “ boy,” who had 
an incurable mania for big game shooting, left for 
Nevada last summer to look for a grizzly ; and as 
she hasn't heard of him since August, she has 
come to the conclusion that the bear saw him 
first. So, if she be not a widow, perhaps 
I had better designate her, as dear Arthur 
Roberts did Edie Merton's sister, when he 
told her fortune by the cards at the Dramatic 
Club Ball. 


“ Now let me see,” Iv* observed, as, with brows 
knit, he began to lay out the pack ; “ One, two, 
three — a letter — to the house — you will have a 
letter — it will contain bad news lia ! — you have 
a sister — she is a * diamond ’ lady — very fair — the 
bad news will be about her — she will shortly 
become a widow.” 

“ I — er — I — I ought to mention,” stammered 
Edie, “ that she’s — er — not exactly ynarried to . 

the gentleman with — er- — with whom ” 

“ Quite so. I was about to say she will become' • • 
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2 l widowetU / ;** and surely, dear, if “novelette” 
and “pantalette.” why not w^dowette? 

Anyway, Minnie Maddcrn and her “poor 
boy’s " short spell of married life consisted mainly 
of a prolonged tussle with the few trustful trades- 
people left round High Street, Marylebone, and 
the only ready money she handled was derived 
from selling photographic rights of their baby — 
quite a robust little chap — to proprietors of infants' 
foods, for reproduction. To hear Minnie crack on 
about the men who are “ dead gone ” on her you 
would really think she was the only bit of cake in 
the pantry. 

Yesterday being “ Rejected Sunday," the day 
on which the hopeful idiot of either gender, who 
vainly considered that the Royal Academy plums 
were within the reach of his or her pole, exhibits 
pictures to admirii^g friends, Charlie and I looked 
up the Smii<lgley-Sm ;ars, in Queen’s Club Studios; 
but it was a depressing experience. The poor, 
insipid creatures lead vapid, col(’»urless existences, 
she writing moral short stories, and he daubing 
away almost intermittently ; their lives could not 
be;‘niore even or devoid of incident if both were 

Sarccrated in Pentoiivillc, save that, I am told, 
5iey divide the sexes there. Then, too, poor 
Smudgley’s hopeless impecuniosity leads him to 
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prostitute his art in order to hive a *' cinch ” on 
some wealthy advertiser or other, and occasionally 
this leads to highly incongruous effects. Setting 
aside his “ Solomon ticking leave of Sheba,” in 
which the artist, in an utterly futile attempt to get 
nicmey out of John Corlett, h.is represented the 
fine old biblical masher prt'sentiiig the duAy 
queen with a three-quarter length S/>oriin^ Times 
craotint of himself, he h is absurdly fore- 
shortened the Atlantic Ote.in in the middle dis 
tance of '* The Intf rnational Ya* lit Race, 1899,” so 
as to bring in the partuans of ]\Tr Vaseline stand- 
ing cheering on the \<U‘ rican short*, whilst, just 
<icro-.s the pic tin c, Sir 1 nomas Lipton’s €}nploy(fs 
from the City Road arc massed on the white diffs 
of Albion, yelling to Snamiock^ sailing mrister to 
take the bung out c>f hi^ br.iin ch.imbcr and pull 
Columbia dowm. Poor tilings ! Tliey are utterly 
ethereal, so entirely unworldly that if one Lade 
them draw out Lc\iathan with a roath line or 
bind Arcturus and his sons wnth banjo strings, 
they w'ould cheerfully attempt to comply. 

And, speaking of the ethereal, dear, how I do 
wi‘'h you could have been with us on Monday 
night, w'hen dear Charlie carried me off to the 
palatial premises of the National Thick Ear Club . 
to witness an entirely new pugilistic drama which. 
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it is hoped, will presently drive the unclean social- 
problem phiy from bo.irds, and tighten the 
boii(K almJy t \i ,tin‘4 b(‘i\\een the* toped arena 
and the sta^e. The puci*, whi. h was specially 
written for the occasnm. I .im told, by an ex- 
amaU ur eh impion of the middle-wei'^lits who is 
of lit« rii) tcndenut.s, lM)re the j)romi:>in'^, li sorne- 
vvhat odd, title <jf the Spfi^^d Kuo/in:; 

Che^ln'if Jftc: oy Ihc Lhohpton ana 

thi III aty \\\i ]ht JhaiJic tr u ho J I of / «. i/ /.'/ r a 
Biitvcr, hi! Lonhhit Knoik a Hole in a Tith of 
IhttUy, i\ (ciiiin “Sulur fury’ pl')td the 
blacksmith, whilst the ;e/r of the be inner was 
imdc rtakc n by a CH^it'iie desciibcd on the pio- 
jjitimine as “Ilouikes Ih^ 'Un, from Battersea, 
opc n to me (‘t all c oinc ts at i 2.7 ” But the official 
synopsis, which I ajiixnd, will probably convey to 
)oiii mind a much iiiore aLCurate idea of the piece 
than I could su^^c t : — 

“As the curtnin niarksmith Ben, the Royal Arch 

moulder, is disco\fMc<l in his forge, surrounded by lljwhtxls 
and diys.ip.d fyHnd«;rs, casting a ten-ton engine hed-pJ:ite, 
additional appropriateness being lent tO.tho scene by the 
members of the Cennan Gymnasium Glee Club, who stand 
around dressed as bhickstniths and render the “Anvil 
ClYdrus ” to an accompaniment of chimes rung on suspended 
::liorse-shoes and cast-iron shoful cab "'heel flanges. The 
.^Sporting interest in those in front is awakened at the very outset 
>J|py the arrival of a ^If-druokeo sboeing-smith (imp^sonati^ 



§iY^5tqh of l^ne, runner-up in Boss Fojey’s All 
"-World IlaQdicap, i S3 7},.^ho proceeds to make'eoarse remarks 
ab.out IJlacksmith Ben’s sweetheart, and talks about what he’d 
do if any iielf-st>led tliampion took a liberty with //m. All 
' this chewing of the rag pnivokea Bon, who sets about lu:> man, 
first giving the siieelati'rs an cxliibition of his splendid left 
by a serits ot visitations on Dick’s short slats, arul finally 
boros in with the riglit and puts him to sleep with a half- 
hooked punch over the solar plexus, the GcTmaii ('ivinnasiurn 
Glee <''lub meantime obliging with “Sock me to slee]>, mother, 
sock ino to tleep.” 

Scene II. represents the interior of the village inn, the 
Gcrniaii Gymnasium (iloe Club, dn'ssecl as waggoners and 
ploughhoys, kindly giving “ Little Brown Jug, how I love 
thee,” as the curtain rises. As Ben is getting his supper 
beer he notices that Polly, the landlord**, daughter, is Wfu'ping, 
and, a-'kiiig her the roa‘!on, -be tells him that a }ear ago 
her bidiiddm fuller foolishl) ? at his name on the bark of a 
bill to oblige a friend, and now has to face liis Waterloo. The 
bad new'S has spread so sw'ifily that tlie brewery luve already 
cut off supplies, the tobacroni'ol s have put in an execution, 
and Messrs Meredith & Drtw’s representative has come 
down personally and garnisheed all the heart-cakes. As she 
sobs out these words, the Geiman Gyinnasiiirii Glee (’liib, 
disguised as sheriff’s officers, advances to the footlights and 
gives Verdi's beautiful “Chorus of Men in- Possession,” from 
II Crediiori. Ben says that if the big creditor will only lay 
off f<jr a week, he will cast enough engine bedplates between 
this and to-morrow to pay out the little 'uns ; but to tins the 
Big ’Un from Battcnseai who has got possession of the bill by 
discounting it, flatly' disagrees, and pulls out an iron winch, 
to start taking down the bedstead on which the old man is 
sleeping. Ben . interposes. There is a bit of rapid shouting*^ 
a blow with a slick by the Big *Un, and— Ben challenge* Jbe 
world ! The Battersea man then says he was reckoned to 
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on the top of the heap once, and, as he still thinlcs be cari 
go a bit, he’s willing to meet Ben, whenever and wherever, 
and take a slight sh.ifle of odds he sets h's head rocking. To 
this liei\ inodestK replM s that it can’t happen sooner than he 
desires It, ami lliat if lie (lt><'sn’t succetd in stopping the gent 
with the ( rinipi il enr iris'de of nine ininutes, all he asks is 
that hcn<Lf(jrth his frimds v\ill regard him as a lobster in the 
can, As the curtain rolh down the (icrnian Gymnasium GJee 
Gluh gfius will feelingly put up, “ At eventide a mother lost 
her son.” 

Sc( nc in. sliows Ganxey I‘>land at daybreak, and the 
jiartii's coming ashore fiom a nnuent barge. All tlie pre- 
liminaries being llio battle begins. The Batter-'ea 

man cuts loose right aw.iy as though he’d fairly got the world 
by the ««Mt of the hiecclics, but he’s a back number. The 
blacksmith is soon seen to htj sending them home in pairs, 
and, though the Big ’L'n woiks like a beaver, Ik’-* soon too 
muc'h hlfjwn to block projicrly, and keeps on stopj>ing them with 
his nose. I’arly in the tlind round the Big ’Un clc.arly see.s, 
although both his c>es aie clos<‘d. that he has seriously uiider- 
ralecl the boiler-makc-, but just as he ix'gins feeling loiind 
the ring for a lightning-rod to climb in order to avoid any 
further altercation, tlic: jroniuould<.r drops him across the top 
rope willi a short jolt just hdow the Adam’s apple, and, 
closing w'ith him before he falls, chucks him clean outside 
the ring, killing an armed waidcr from Borstal, who is travel- 
ling through the long grass on his belly in search of ‘‘strays,*’ 

Altbiajgh perhaps the plot was a trifle crude, 
and that one felt a sort of fruitless sympathy for 
the poor Battersea creature from the very outset, 
the production, I tliink, gives the untruth direct 
the anti-sporting person who recently said that 



\the only real way to elevate the stage, was by the 
'aid of jackscrews and steam derricks — not that it 
greatly signifies zvliat the enemies of sport say or 
do. Aprof'os of sport, dearest, I reall)' must tell 
you how grieved 1 am to learn that Arthur is not 
to be allowed to play in the Press match against 
the Rest of Fleet Street, still one cannot wonder 
that the committee shoiiUl erase his name from 
the team after he had, at practice, solemnly 
chalked his bat and then asked whether he was 
spot or plain. Re sure you let me know whether 
he succeeds in his praiseworthy resolve to live 
without into.xicants for ihiee consecutive days, 
because I have seen sinul idy earnest cnJeavoiirs 
fail. Really, dear, men are mere children in 
these matters. Do you rejnember when dear 
Dickie the Driver and Billie F'it/ditto bet each 
other a fiver that tliey v/oulcl not touch alcohol 
for one calendar montli ? Of course, during that 
period, each went about tow’ii with a banknote in 
his fist ready to pay the other, but eacli kept a 
solemn face till one night Billie dropped into the 
Empire and found Dickie spinning round like a 
tcc-to-tuni. Dickie did not turn and fly at the 
sight of Billie, but welcomed him as w^arrnly as 
butter on a teacake, and assured him that he was 
just beginning to understand wdiy professed 
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teetotalers, with their queerly named cordjafe^ 
and essences, did not repine and die. ' He^had^ 
just had bis cii^hteenth absinthe, had positively 
enjoyed It, and, personally, didn't ciire if he never 
touched wines, spirits, or any other intoxicants 
again! He felt as liglit-heartcd as a canary, he 
said, and to prove it offered there and then to 
sing any other canary in the world out of sight of 
land or w'ater. 


I^y the way, Madge, do you happen to have 
heard of Daisy h'rascr’s latest love, affair? I 
think you must remember Daisy Fraser, dear, a 
tall chemical blonde, wlio went to a boarding- 
school in Greece, at which the whole curriculum 
consisted of tlie arts of love and the secret of 
making rose icon, the national idea of a woman’s 
houseludd duties. Cupid is a marvellous 
magician, as one fully realises when one over- 
hears a callow youtli of twenty address a still 
fascinating belle of f«, »-ty, to whom he is giving 
supper, as “ R.iby,” but D.aisy s most recent' 
break goes to prove t'.sat Love is stone deaf as 
well as blind. 

, think I told you in my last how she gave the" 

f hletic stockbroker at Hove the mitten? She 
led hard to take an affectionate interest in his 
imb-bel! practice and his weight-lifting; but as; 





^o-Kjly seemed to wax'entfiusiastic when telling 
ifiQthoyVf ' whilst, holding two ** fifty-six ’* bar-bells 
■la’each hand; he could pick up a coal-.scuttle in his 
’teetli, why, as she herself said, “ I really didn’t see 
what good it could all be to so slu* sent her 
'portmanteau up by rail and 'started to ride to 
town on her bike. By the time she got as f.ir as 
Wivelsfield she felt so fearfully weary that she 
turned into the L,B. and S.C.R. station, and 
booked to town by the 4.27, but, strange to 
relate, the train was late. It had not made its 
appearance by quite .1.30, and Daisy, feeling very 
thirsty, and seeing that lliere v/as no refresh ment 
room on the platform, strolled over to a pretty 
farm-house in the middle distance to get a gla.vs 
of milk. Two hours later she accepted the hand 
of the farmer, who was a widower, in matrimony, 
and now she finds that he Kis ten children by his 
first wife, as v/ell as a most .listressiiii^ and ai)pal- 
ling impediment in his speech. As a matter of 
hard fact he really cannot be said to speak at all, 
but he opens and closes his hands spasmodically, 
takes a large bite of climate, shuts his eye.s, and" 
then lets off a low gurgle and a long whistle for a 
labial, whilst one of his dentals has been known ‘ 
to shake a quart of growing plums off a tree.' 
Daisy has entered an action against the London 'i 
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anrl Bri^liton company, layinj^ the damages at 

;^50,000. 

Si>eakiiig (jf cyding, by the way, the general 
abancloninJMU of the OLkharn Road by the 
National l')rc‘^s League is a piece of enforced 
economy on tlui local pari^li authorities, who will 
not n»)W go to tlic expense of blindfolding the 
horstis in the station omnibus to prevent them from 
gf lling scared and possibly bolting into the river. 

lb)W very unfoi lunate, I must say, poor Stella 
is in her attempts to enter the matrimonial state. 
It w\as bad enough w’lien, after buying the licence, 
th(j brute W'as delected attempting to cash it at a 
public-house in Mayfair under the imprcjssion 
that it was a cheejue, Imt I can quite understand 
her crowning piece of mortification when, after 
actii<illy landing him at the altar, she saw the 
ring dn)p and roll down the hot-air register, 
where it still is; l^at that the minister, after 
n'fusing to go on with the ceremony, should 
have handed rar/i (;f them a pam[)hlet respect- 
ing tl'iC hromiclc < establishment at St 
Margaret’s was indeed tough- At the same 
time, if he was the same Mofitmorency that 
I mean — a tall, meaty young man, with green 
eyes and a forceps-bump just over what in 
phrenology would be the organ of philopro- 
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genitiveness — she has not missed much. 
Between ourselves, I do not believe he is a 
Montmorency at all, his put.ili\e father having 
left Brighton at tlic time rather suddenly, and 
without signing the hotel register; but in any 
case Stella would have little use for a simple 
W'illic who had “never known n woman’s kiss” 
until he met her. Surely she is not running a 
hallling’s kindergarten, where callow' youths can 
be taught the ways of husbandry in six easy 
lessons, is she ? 

And now, dear, I p irticiilarly wish you U) 
di.ssuade your little friend, Miri.i, from sending 
me any more i)OC*try, *or, though I quite 
sympathise with her in her laudable desire to 
earn enough money by her writings to kc'-p her 
step father in “ Father r-agid’s Fresli-CouiMge 
Drops,” I am too often tempttal inH to pass it on 
to great editors on the Kipling s[)ace-rales, hut to 
ket'p it back to promote tlie coarse hilarity of 
some of the p(eople I meet at supper, esi^ecially 
wlien it contains such coup'lels as : 

“ So she bade him go forth lo t.c-c’K fortune and fame , 

Kism J the hot tears from his cheeks wluhst he loo 
did the 'same." 


I am glad to hear that your cousin in the 5th 
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Hussars likes my letters so much, but I cannot 
send him my photograph, as all that I have are 
counted, and Charlie would miss one instantly. 
Bill tell him, I will dicam of liim, and try and 
keep the appointineiit under the cluck at Charing 
Cross. I sh.ill be wearing a liglu pea-puce 
foulard, with mauve blossoms of the |)hilo[)ena on 
a pinkish ground, and a golden -bnjwn straw 
sailor h.il, with the tail feathers of llic great auk 
on the left side. Jt he will wear evening dress 
and a white bilKcoi k, with an Kpisom doll in the 
ribbon, 1 think I shall recognise him ; but lest I 
should not d<j so le-adiiy, let him wave a large 
or<iiige-c«doun d silk handkerchief from time to 
time in a way th<it will not attract atUMitioii. 
lu'cr, dear, \our lv)\iug ci^adn, Maudl. 



JUfN 

STKi-rr M vs.^ins'-, 
SARkI>\\. 

Dearkst Lrrn.ii Mapm:, — 

Of ill I ihe tryiiif; 
occasions of which I can tliink, it is i)crl’.a[)s only 
when a woman lias to dress lor the day at ten in 
the niorniii;^, tliat she really discovers the great 
worth of good servants. 'I'liis mighty truth 
appealed, to me very forcibly yestertlay. when I 
liad the entire .strength of oiir/c/Z/c establishment 
spinning, in order that Charlie and I should catch 
the coacli for Kp.som at the White Horse Cellars 
at eleven. Whilst P'ifine was curling iny hair. 
Parsons was hieing up one, and the usually dis- 

7 » 
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obliging Matildarann the other of my boots, and 
good old cook, who seldom puts herself out save 
when it is to gain some base pecuniary advantage 
over me, was hunting out all my jewelled scarfpins 
— for everything ^ is an excuse for scarfpins 
nowadays, dear. Our small pin-headed page was 
deftly filling my gold scent-flask with fragrant 
Boronia, and in the best room Charlie’s man was 
noisily removing everything in the shape of cups 
and saucers and replacing them with tumblers. 
And why tumblcr.s. do you ask ? Well, little one, 
the wise but seeming simple goats of Candia, 
being shot with an arrow, straightway browse on 
the dittany shrub to counteract the jioison in the 
w’ound ; the tortoise, having eaten a viper, forth- 
with hunts for wild marjoram; the dragon, when 
his sight; grow's dim, brightens his eyes with 
aromatic fennel ; cranes, for a disordered digestion 
take a surfeit of sea water; and — the “piculum of 
F'alcrnian” w'hich your modern woman, who has 
been round the town on the previous evening 
cra^s, romes, not in a breakfa.si cup, but in a 
wire-nippered, foil-topped quart bottle, to each 
tumbler of tlie contents of which a liqueur glass 
of the vieux Eau de Vie may wdth advantage 
be added. Pitch all your grilled bacon, and 



frescoed fried cci.e:s, frayed at the edoes — a disli as 
iiuh\soliibly associated with the IJrilisIi breakfast- 
tablc as ileas U’ith slieep d<^LiS — -oat of a back 
window; try a j)Ipi.i.; hot bom loss ke(i_L;‘‘n-c, with 
barely enouL^li of the lu.it.ir I ]ia\i; named to 
CtUiso yon to adojH a [)ri\ .ite s\ -Lem ' >f :in'n iilatiiiL^, 
aiid a 1)1 5 skii'.L*' c-i.nb ritle dI rM;d>ieMi or iwMUy 
mil' s to f')il.')w, rind, if y<'ii h.i \ <■ rinv t < .mj *1 liai-^ to 
m.ike, )M,' tr.a) coiimmait .ur them in i\n: isn.d 
inami'T '1 o my laii.i on;.;; si‘a<‘r, uln) l> els so 
consunnsi) » heaji in the nioo-m^ llial !■ nijxMKe- 
thiec lartiin. ^ a ss 'Kl aj'|)iMi n»b' a'-'im:- 
wliat e\ei smvc [»tiCv: to y. • ^ lor lu rst if, I stionely 
ad\is<i a ‘■pin on “com hi ^k/’ as di ar old l)u kie 
tlie Prix v'.' s«i\ s. 

;\,;d '.’111* a S( illation a well tiiriied -out coach 
can < / '..iiii its ratilini*’ so!- 'U-r bars ,ind jan'diiij^ 
poie-( h.nim : it com] n is even the .U;eiuion of the 
cknt.cl .i.id s.iiialed, llic bijpekssly /'/a.s/. As 
wc ]")v.!'d .i.loin^ the J'ulhain Kt'ad ycslerd.iy 
na'iriiiii^, dm short, sharp, '’I'ca* Ii'-nal 'rummy da, 
temmy-da,’’ of the horn lironi^ht even Tottie to 
her window, in a new pink satin dressiiv^-gown, 
cati'i;^ buttered KmsC with unwashed finders, and 
caused even Dolly to pause in the middle of 
mixing herself a very dark-complexioned brandy- 

F 
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and-soda — no mulatto, but a “ rej^ular nif^orer ” — 
to look out and leer at our men and turn up her 
nose at our women. There exists only one great 
drawback to coaching for the woman who is not 
fortunate cnougli to be able to reckon herself one 
of smart society’s real i^ligantes : there is the 
dreadful, ever-present apprehension of an accident 
occurring. The constant fear of a smash -up, ilie 
dread of tlie shame and mortific.ition of being 
undressed, whilst unconscious, by a lot of doctors, 
some of wlioin may know enough about the 
articles of tlie infinic toilette to recognise that 
one’s foulard, or percale, or such things arc 
distinctly not of the r;*/, juiist far outwf'igh 

all the pleasure and excitement to be derived 
from road-coaching, I think. 

As for Epsom it.self, why, frankly, dear, I did 
not c.ire much for it. Kp.som is too levelling. 
One becomes asso- iated with persons well dressed 
enough to be patri«.ians, but W'hose coiuersation 
disco\(M*s them to be the scum of the pndetariate. 
E'or instance, Charlie was introduced to a certain 
“ Captain ” (for I have doubts .about his com- 
mission) Sjdorgc r, who, doubtless with the best 
intent, tried hard to make me back a winner. I 
had never set eyes on the crude, boorish creature 
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before he was broup^ht fn to share our “cold 
collection," as he called it, yet, only twenty 
minutes afterwards, when I was sitting on the 
box all alone, he suddenly popped his head in and 
gasped rather than hoarsely whjspcrcd, “ Nanty ! 
Don’t put it about, but it’s a pinch — Honeymoon !’’ 
Only imagine it! And again, calling it “a pinch,” 
indeed ! Why, do you know, Madge, I had 
seen the word, or a synonym for it, written in 
chalk <'>11 my own doorstep -probably by some 
sporting working man on his way to his daily toil. 
Some of tliesc poor slaves are so eaten up by the 
cra/e for betting, that all day long they muse and 
dream of nothing else, goli'g' mcclianically through 
their tasks, thinking of some raceliorse’s name — 
fully a week bt'fore ! One good reason why I did 
not back it was that I was somewhat “ shy of the 
Ready John,” as the CapUiin himself phrased it, 
for ('hailie could not collect some sixty pounds 
whii li he had won over the Derby on Wednesday, 
despite the fact that it was owed him by one of the 
v^'ry best men in Tattersall’s Ring, a Mr Dick 
Dunn. The reason why, he explained most 
humorously, poor fellow, by the aid of a small 
chessboard which he found on an inside page of 
The Sportsman, and I venture to submit the 
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knotty problem for your solution, dear. Here is 
the diagram : — 
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Please imagine X, in the top lel't eurncr, 
to be Charlie. In order to connect with a sum 
of money which he has won, he has t(j reach 
HI) without encountering A (y\lec Harris), 
B (Bill Schlesiiiger), C (Ben Ccoper), D (Bill 
Forster), E (Harry Emerson) F (Mister Fry), G 
(Harry Goodson), H (Tom lloodless), I (Joe 
Thomi)son), J (Bob Topping), K (Ricketty 
Marks), and L (Lance Logan), to each of 
whom he owes other and larger sums. 
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Possibly you may be able to see a loophole, but 
we could not discern it, so, failing completely to 
realise our cherislicd ideal — like the maiden who 
got married in Lent and dreamt slie was going to 
heaven between two layers of hot pancakes — 
Charlie said we might as well rejoin the polIies on 
the coach, which we did, he, experiencing a sudden 
revulsion of thought and forming a determination 
to tear rnoiK'v from a fatuous world by some 
means, getting inside the vehicle, all amongst the 
rugs and overcoats, in order to roughly organise 
and think out the preliminary details of an 
International Lighting and Heating Company, to 
pump the much needed surplus heat fr()m the 
burning lakes of the future state to the new 
llats in Buckingham Gate and the surrounding 
neighbourhood. It is a long, long ride back to 
town — cspeiially for those who backed the animal 
that was left so far behind in the race that the 
j(.»ckey had to get down to sec if his mount was 
r('ally anchored — but, for a good part of the way 
at le.ist, I was laughing over Roddy Wibbikins’ 
story of a bacchanalian sportsman, whom he knew, 
who lived in a long, long — aye, even longer than 
that— road out Putney way, who got fearfully 
intoxicated after backing the second horse in the 
Derby, and made matters distinctly worse on his 
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return to town by drowning his sorrows at some 
house of entertainment near the Strand, until 
the next niornirig was fairly under way. It was 
indeed break o’ dav when tlic hansom containing 
him b'*gan to trav.erse the long, long street afore- 
said. 

“What number, Mister?” the cabby inquired, 
calling down through the trap-door in th(i roof. 

“ Oh, keep strai’long till 1 stop yer,” he replied, 
not intending to drive slap up to the very door. 

Fiindly, he stopi)edthc shabby shoful at a point 
about ten or twelve rods from his own garden- 
gate, weighed out the fire, ami wobbk'd on afoot. 
In the uncertain light of early dawn, and his fear- 
ful state of fuddlement, it look him some time to 
identify his residence, and, evem when lie did so, 
he seemed disinclined to enter it. lie braced 
himself against the front gate, and, after arguing 
with himself for eight or ten minutes, came to the 
conclusion that he was just fuddled enough to 
make mistakes possdile, and certainly he seemed 
to be right on the portals of an important error. 
He glared at the number in.scrilied on the glass 
fanlight. Instead of the 206 he wanted he was 
confronted by 509. He rubbed his eyes, pulled 
himself together, and glared at it again. It was 
still 509. Then he wondered how it happened 



JUIN 


87 


that he had got on the wrong side of the street, 
and several turnings too far up. He made a zig- 
zag across the roatl, now walking, now running, 
and fetched up with his nose against the scarlet 
pillar-box, which had somehow attracted him like 
a loadstone. With a low, coarse oath, and nip- 
j)ing his nasal organ between his left thumb and 
forefi 11" cr to arrest the llowing darct, he started 
sedately to reemss the road in a straight line, 
hi y w hiskers and strajis ! It was still 509, though 
he recognised every curtain in its windows, and 
every laurel bush in the front garden! He 
studied it from every possible [loinl of view, even 
tr)ing to stand on his hea<l to read the number, 
but it iierversely remained 509. Utterly be- 
wildered, and somewhat liiint from loss of blood, 
he sat down on the front step and waited till a 
policeman came along. 

“ Coiib’br,” said he, “ 1 w'an' number 206, 'nif 
you take me there, I'll gi' yer half-crow’." 

“ Well, what’s the matter with brassin’-up and 
going straight in.^” observed the officer with a 
grin, at the same time feeling in his back pocket 
for the tickets for the inevitable concert in aid of 
the funds of the Police Orphanage. 

“ Why, clonchersee t This is 509, no’ 206 1 ’’ 

“ Oh, wickets I ’’ cried the intelligent officer, as 
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he dropped the silver coin into his overalls and 
caught sight of the pane of glass over the door. 
“ This is 206 all serene, but yer fanlight *s turned 
over ! ” 

Would that Roddy’s stories had lasted out the 
j()urnc.y, but, after a few stoppages, the man grew 
melancholy, and Jiobbie Prescott even elected to 
take me into his conlidence concerning his latest 
little bit of trouble ; why is it, I wonder, that 
every man in London who gets into a tangle 
comes to me for sympatliy ? In this case it seems 
that, about a week ago, Bobbie Prescott arrived 
at the conclusion that it was neither more nor less 
than a beast of a lap-dog that was alienating his 
little wife’s affection from him. Naturally, he was 
extremely angry, as he ha<l hoped to catch some 
well-fjx’cd City shark at the very least ; but he 
smothered his disai)j)ointment, watched his oppor- 
tunity, and, as scon as his partner’s back was 
turned, made a cojue-along gesture to the terrier, 
and lured it down to Hungerford Stairs. Here, 
in the gatiu'.ring shades of evening, Bobbie fas- 
tened securely to the pet’s coll.ir the three second- 
hand flat-irons which he had previously purchased 
in Newport Market ; then he shoved the cal- 
amitous canine gently over the parapet, and, as 
Rags ” failed to tread water actively enough to 
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keep the flat-irons above the surface, he went 
down somewhat suddenly by the bows, and has 
not reappeared. For two whole days Beatrice 
sobbed as though her heart-strings would snap, 
until Bobbie, to “ recover the market ” and divert 
any possible suspicion from himself, advertised a 
reward of ^'5 for the dog's return. Though at 
the time Beatrice readily declared how “ very, 
very swf ft” this was of him, and literally covered 
him with kisses, there have since been ‘‘ restored " 
to the house 322 dogs of the breed described, 
eleven of which Beatrice has individually and 
successively identified as “her Rags," and tem- 
porarily adopted, till one of the bunch shall by 
some familiar trick reveal himself. “Dead tough 
I call it!” as ]\Ir Sloan observed when his 
mount, poor Holocaustc, smashed himself up in 
the race for the Derby. And this reminds me 
that on Monday I have to go to Marlborough 
Street Police Court with dear Winifred Walpole, 
who has been summoned by the Royal Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals for 
drowning a batch of unrequired kittens in cold 
water before ist April. Though the Society may 
find it difficult to enforce in a court of justice its 
inflexible rule for setting light to the copper- 
fire whenever superfluous felines are to be done 
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away with, there can be no argument as to the 
remorselessness of taking the poor sleeping things 
straight from a purring, hot parent, and immersing 
them suddenly in an icy element. 

You must hjrgiveme, little one, for not having 
purchased your coloured-edged hem-stitched frill- 
ing, but I have not forgotten it. True, I was 
(.Hit shopping on I'hursday, but all my time went 
in encountering interesting people, including the 
pretty Marchioness of Georgia, who, during 
the Maniuis’ absence in South Africa, is living 
on a little; toy farm at Hendon and a distant 
relative; Mr “Algy" Biggies w’ade, who was 
giving a stand-up lunch to tliree smart men at the 
ham-and-beef shop in Albemarle Street ; and the 
always immaculate “Bertie” Chatteris, who had 
paused in his constitutional to get his wonderful 
boots varnished outside the “ Haunch of Venison ” 
in Brook Street. Then, too, Lord “Choppy” 
Crediton was walking in Cork Street, about ten 
or fifteen jjaces behind a tall, blonde girl, in 
purple satin with a braided pattern, who nodded 
pleasantly to the porter as she entered the Bur- 
lington. The Viscountess Virot and her new 
lady-companion, a Mademoiselle Lesbienne, a 
decided brunette — the Viscountess is dark also, 
but she is scarcely as lustrous as her lady-in-wait- 
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ing ; has not the Viscountess an odd penchant for 
choosing lovely companions? — were both “trying 
on” at Piola s ; whilst pretty Mrs “Ducky” 
Diplock was ordering garments to which one can 
refer only by innuendo at wliat was till lately 
Lady Warwick’s “ w'hite” shoj). Ihit everywhere 
— evcrywlicrc in my mind’s eye could I see what 
a fearful botcli you have made of your new opera 
cloak, and what to tell you to do wiili it I really 
do not know'. My dear child, you positively 
cannot wear it at its present length ; it 7 nust — the 
dictum is imperative and peremi)tory — drag upon 
the lloor at least thrce-qu.irters of a yard, unless 
— well, unless you are w'iliing to let everybody 
think that you go to the theatre in a twt'jpenny 
omnibus. That^ of course, is quite im[)ossible ; 
still, the scale on which all the best modistes now 
base their decrees are (i) 27 in. if a brougham 
is suggested ; (2) 36 in. if a pair-horse victoria ; 
and (3) 45 in. up to 48 in. if a C-spring, leather 
slung, old first - family Barker wdth quartered 
[nncls. But why not offer the garment to ]\Ir 
and Mrs Iky Mo, wdio daily advertise that they 
have “private cu.stomcrs” sitting in a state of 
nudity, “w'aiting to be supplied”; still, after all, 
the means by which it is disposed of are entirely 
insignificant — like the darkies advice to the 
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pedestrian who hesitated as to which of the two 
roads he should take to Cow Flat, “Which 
ebber one ye trabbcls, boss, I guess ye’ll soon be 
dam sorry ye didn’t take dc udder ” — so that it 
goes, and goes instantly. 

I fully intended describing a few hautes^ 
noiiveautds, modes and things for your edification, 
Madge, dear; but the rain, rain, rain — nothing 
can be seen but rain. It seems only to pause 
long enough to spit on its hands and get a better 
hold ; but I will try and write you a lovely long 
letter some time about Ascot week. Meanwhile, 
bearing in mind the generally accepted dictum 
that no smart woman can dress properly under 
two thousand a year, and keeping sight of the 
fact that among the married women in the smart 
set more than a hundred have husbands whose 
whole income does not exceed this figure ; the 
active speculative mind has quite a large and 
expansive field to stroll about in. 

By the way, dear, I hear of a most amusing 
little incident which set all Half-Moon Street 
laughing yesterday. That most popular little 
lady in racing, and indeed all odier smart, circles, 
Mrs Donniiigton-Daffyn, whose naire little after- 
dinner stories even the men are not above re- 
tailing, is hourly looking forward to the arrival 
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of a rosy babelet. Friday was the date first 
given, and, early on the morning of that day, a 
waggoner arrived with a load of straw, with the 
compliments of the Earl of Foxbush, and pro- 
ceeded to strew it in tlie roadway in front of the 
house. Half-an-hour later, another carter with a 
second load arrived. Having presented the kind 
regards of Sir George Gimel at the house, he 
proceeded to scatter his straw on top of Lord 
Eoxbush’s. At ten o’clock yet a third load was 
shot and sprinkled, this time on behalf of the 
Hereditary Grand Duke of Seidlitzpowderburg ; 
whilst, at [0.20, two of Lord Brasenose Bacon- 
thorpe's stablemen were s» on bedding down an 
additional ctuiple of loads, now on a level with the 
top of the aia:a railings. Then it was that an in- 
telligent police-constable rang the bell and said 
that if any of tlie three straw-waggons still wait- 
ing round the corner in Curzon Street attempted 
to iinl(xid he should instantly report the matter at 
Vine Street Police Station, as all traffic in the 
street had already been stopped. I wonder, 
IMaclge, which side of the house the little 
stranger wall resemble? 

Au revoir, little one ; also toujours a toi . — Your 
affectionate cousin, Maude. 



• JUILLET 

Mount Street Mansions, 
Tuesimy 

Deare'St MAnr.K, — 

Have you ever, 1 wonder, 
been inside a county prison ? For the life of me 
I cannot remember, but I had that weird ex- 
perience yesterday, pursuant to a i)nvili‘L^(! en- 
joyed by Charlie as a juryman in respect of his 
small patrimonial potato plot down in Surrey. 
That I may not tell you explicitly which prison, 
is due to the fact that I greatly offended the 
somewhat squeamish governor of th(j place very 
shortly after my .«rrival, but this much I w’ill 
say : it lies in a sweet little hamlet c»f Surrey, 
about eqiii-distant from Ilydc-Park Corner and 
the “Hen’s Friend” (or whatever the celebrated 
hostelry is called), at Sutton. It is a fine old 
moated stronghold, with a distinct “ past ” — in- 
deed, one famous liistorian has said of it : “ Here, 
in the yeare 1327, lay the good King Kdwarde in 
chains, while his son usurped the sceptre and 

M 
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made a sickly bluff at reigning; whereas the 
Queen and the Earl of Mortimer really ran things 
between them, the latter wearing the King's 
clothes, shaving with his best razor, making love 
to the Queen, and winding up the clock every 
nii;ht for her, just as though he owned the blessed 
place ; ” and you may be sure, Madge, the 
talented historian would never have dared to 
say such things unless they were so. Roth sexes 
arc accominodat(‘d at “ the great sliort-liine shop,” 
as the inmates facetiously call it, and when they 
have completed their stay, and thanked the 
master or the matron, as the case may be, for a 
very plca.sant time, they are ushered out into the 
village street — the females »it eight and the males 
at nine a.m. — whilst the delighted residents of 
the little village, having double-locked their front 
doors, peer over their window blinds with an 
interested but apprehensive .ur, as if they were 
watching to see what the newly emancipated ones 
would do next. Rut I sadly put my fo»)t in it 
when I asked the august governor if any of his 
charges ever ran away. 

“ Rase ingrates — yes,” he replied, wdth regal 
pitcousness, “though were it not for the daily 
demonstration of the fact that the classes with 
which we have to deal are completely devoid of 
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all sense, sentiment, and humanity, we might 
well marvel that such attempts ever should be 
made. That human beings, surrounded by every 
comfort and convenience — compatible, of course, 
with the terms and conditions under which they 
are staying with us — should voluntarily expose 
themselves to the risks, dangers, and general 
hardships besetting ordinary tramps, is incredible, 
incomprehensible ! 

At this I sought to change the subject, but 
fear I only pained him the more ; I enquired it 
he did not consider the silent wSystem and the 
much branded garb needlessly brutalising. 

“ Dear me, not in the least ! ” he cried ; “ silence 
is golden, as you may glean from any school- 
child’s copy-book ; whilst as to dress, man never 
was intended to lay claim to beauty. He should 
be the trunk of the tree, not the foliage. He is 
the unseen carpentt^r, whose energy shoves on the 
gorgeous transfoknat'on scene; he should not be 
the gorgeous transf(jrmation scene itself!” 

How very sensi])'e and true I I declare I 
began to think him not so hard a person after all, 
the more so when he assured me that all so-called 
** punishment ” has now been abolished in favour 
of healthful games. “ Be good enough to step 
this way,” said he, and led us to the courtyard. 
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“You were noticing our great bell,” the ruler 
remarked, as tlie open air was readied ; “ it 
sounds die hour for rising. Alarum clocks W'ere 
found wholly inefific?acip]^ ;,.pur guests invariably- 
placed them when the 

hammers went' the, bed-licks, and 
scattered the ' tbe-^ej^-^dressing- 

roorns. Now^ he^eVT-'a^ni ' be> ' picked Ji»p a long 
hickory handle^iiritH 'a -sizable iron head 6'n one 
end of it, “ our little toys — a fourteen- 

pound scarcely repress a smile ; 

it looked so Hke la' 'sledge-hammer. “Yonder,” 
he continued; pgintiit^ to what seemed a stone- 
pile, “ is a heap of granite golf-balls, which our 
guests attack' with the niblicks thus — and thus. 
It is a hhe, healthful, thew-devcloping game — if a 
little tiring. Golf.*” After 

this, the urbniie'^lmCi^l led us into a shed, along 
the wail of whicE/.i long, low bench was par- 
titioned off into' compartments. In the end 
one of all wi4' full of short 
lengths of tarre'®;:^^^^.'Taki u{> bne;of these 

lengths oyer affec- 
tionately, thp remarked : 

“ Now, herd’s k chEnfiihg diversion when the 
weather is too ‘wet for out-door .sports or tilling 
of the glebe. This was once a lovely flower — 

G 
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(and lie held up the ropes end) — it bore a grace- 
ful purple blossom, and was called by the horde 
lir.Iearncd in botany, Hemp. It is held in the 
left hand — sq — ^and, with the thumb and fore- 
finger of the righti^sO;f^th^'-;pkyer plucks it to 
i.lireiks--“SO — repeating to, iuhiseir, * She loves me ’ 
--‘loves me not’ ‘S.he fofres me’ — ‘loves me 
not,' and so forth; but retrace ; your steps to my 
orfjt'c, and I will show you our cricketing records. 
1 ll.ittor myself we can put a'.falrty useful eleven 
in the field, though I must adniit;;we were beaten 
by rontonvillc in our last match; 'Still they were 
Vi'/y strong. This is the record.” 

He unstrapped a large scrap^booU as he spoke, 
and opened it at a w'ell-thuinbed page, whereon 
apivcarcd the scores ; . . ■ 

PhNTONViLLti^ ■ ' 

INO. 39 c. r23, u. 7 . . . • * . 4 

No. T27 b, 7 . . . ' -V , la 

No. 7a not out . . \ V . 98 

No. 35 2 b. 49. . , , 24 

No. 146 y.' S3, b. 7 ’ . * • ® 

No.'76i thrown o\a ■ v 4 

No.^ 338 b. 49 . - \ •' • ’'.'J 

No.' 6-s run but , * * 

Ntf. i 73 'slumped' 6 b;'b.'fs 8 ''-r/ . A . o 

No. 327 b. 231 b. ..'--T . , . 17 

No. 43 not out ' , a A • • ® 

Extras 7 

iSx 


x6/A ywv. 
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And, beneath this, was pasted In the feport of 
the rnateh, cut from The Sporting Life : — 

“This highly interesting match which, under the personal 
patronage of the visiting jusliciM promises to become a delight- 
ful annual reunion, toolt.piici!'y^tertiay,'^d: resulted in a 
victory for the visitors, with 

the weather, which, wfth.the ujjifprm players, 

and the courteous .tegu^^dians, weait to make the 

alternoon the great success. It was/' Though the spectators iu 
hliie were, to *<011111 'extent, compelled to look fierce for the 
purpose of justifyinjf their sabfiesf, oificiousness was wholl) 
nbsent, and .» most enjoyable day w’as spent by one and all. 
The chaplain of Pcnt'6iivillc, who was one of the umpires, was, 
wc regret to say, bitt^rr in tfic .leg by one of the home team , 
whilst Gaoler Bird (froin hTarll>in>i!gJi Street), who was the 
other umpire, sustained a smaslv. d jaw, but these wern ihc 
only casualties. No./7i promises rj he a great acquisition to 
Pentonville, and as he is a '‘lifer” — it is no harm, we believe, 
to suto here Ihat hc'is .the famous btamlord Street murderer, 
tliough he escaped tlte extreme ptnalry ou account of 
provocation— hi.s ser^^s-'Will be a* u liable for some time to 
conic. It was a pit/ that he could not quite complete his 
century, but ringing cheers went up wlien his own number, 72, 
was, reached. Of the batsman of the liome team, No. 953 has 
a fine conuaanding stylc,‘is,a beautiful hitter on the ofi-side, 
and one for whom a^ghr/utn'rp might have been confidently 
predicteti, but, tO 'the.r^rcl*6(an;lpver5 of the game, he is to 
be executed on TTiu«sd^y,' j||b;.ijfdd''Inslv. 
hopes of a ,repriey«^ij&pws^^m'w^ch'hap|^^^^ and lii-* 
contiiiuiDg to stick to. and all other proniislng 

exponents of the riatioiuit p^sdme, wifi always find a friend in 

‘ ' Your Representative.” 

And yet, dear, there arc scores and scores of well- 
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incanin;:;;, but mKtakrn philanthropist^ who are 
for (jvur fidjijririj/ over llic ulle'jecl ill -treatment 
'.sf ihuso i]j-advisc.(l social blister'^, and who per 


idstejnly send superfluous, matronusses and hnjf' 
baked , m’issioiianes/'ib.^ifee^^^ them on their 
i.Hjcoming ■ outmat^', to air to them, 

whenias, as' both Charlfe^’and I observed, ilic 
only greeting that is at all' warmly appreciated 
is the cordial kiss and ths?,sla]j^f--6n-the-back Irom 
a [i.il still immersed in sin," arid the assurance that 
one is looking, not mci?etyVi\)rngfit; but a perfect 
(vltal-fluidy) “treat." And tfiily; good can 
be expected to accrue frbiii^' throwing ^ the un- 
satisfying dream of “ Christianity at an erring 


sister who ha.'^ regained , Ijer ./ffoedom, only to 
discover that her only sartorUl elegancies — the 
liulc bits of Ihicry on ^vhrcbVc'fe'r* wayward heart 
was set-— have been bopeI^J^j>% ' ' irretriex'ably 
ruined by bein;; folded v"ab4'^;packed' by the 


Bui;a ‘ 

We arid I, 

from the furious ‘ on round 

the. livgerle counters at Peters,” and, when 
Cliariie sees my bills, he will pnjbably remark,- 
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as the late IMr A. Wan! might have t^one, that 
‘ it would have been inrmey in his pocket not to 
have been borri. Not that I 'nave got one half 
of the pfcLt} things I wanted, for the dame da 
Monde wiio vKaild securA'^rgains at- the drapery 
sales, dear, pre- 

[laicd to sustain tyrelye hours on 

t^tbloids, wedgeyh^rsefe edgeways dirough human 
columns^ pundy 'pike and swo6p^ fcM 

ir<H\s, ■ trample 'Oftr' the fainting, and' help bury 
the dea<i*-*ac'cpnipLsl:gnert I do not possess in 
any marked degf;<2eV 'Still, with one loud-voiced, 
fibrous creature ' in a. perfectly hhleoiis hat of 
wine-red tulle, gathSr^d vi a wired chenille 
foundation of emerald green, with a trailing 
wreath of imidifion huckleberries, I positi\'ely 
come to .bio /^^Simultaneously with nivsolf 
she ' spotted ^ of piirple jjaiine 
shrimping ov^l^Hs \in the seven-ancl -eleven 
basket, andv ^ bW -for. ray retaining a double - 
gj'upe-viae twit»b;on the -garments while boating 
the creature probably ■ have Iom 

th. m jWlX; kittle iii- 

conv eniences' *4, ‘idm. i t, 

and to the clfthot -‘"pat n't across'’ a 

jostling opponefSty^^tlie sales^ are’ of about as 
much use as a penny palm fan in J^enlitlon, 
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l>iit Li'.t. brisk .vn(; is on the mark 

with i'f’r f .'ojt] Siinuwk'i! hnrore 

*!’.'• ‘ j ‘ n, i \ii '.V iy iji: y( •‘■lijiiV the 

iij]' /'.!»■ jII vlv. is the 

{Ki':.-}i u tlio b!'' iJ-/*, t!iey sh.-iv’e.'? i^u; 

one there ol a bold doshtn in lin'ec .ihades 

reel, s.!' ' IV ( J j a<i llij'-s ne.u' ' >i ,i 

: i..t!rh bv ii.ienij'er. te jidi n 

j'jiiiter, '"j'".'!' ‘ li sii'l moM i«K"i'iJi(y have 

siivir^d, biit it i no aU^'n*! 

\\ie wb! ii*' ;(i!"i.,sted I > leafri, '.!ad.;v. tii.f! 
stn;)U .society is ah ;:yo«4 o\er the «;naa;^rement 
I'fw; v<*ew' ?.i..r.a.is f I .\L* I *',0 to 
Oii'.f (,^<‘hb. .)ii!\ -I'lO'jjni ijf the Sih'is 

JV ^ iol.-Li nf (..inf • .'f rnnic. 

iordslsj) t'UPel'y .inn-iojK t d li.e, wclcoiiie 
, U) the cj. htor. under )iis ..aijlipinicy 
yeste.nl.'v, nhe.i to lel.ate, Cwu of them 

k dead. Le ’ niany jniiiii leiliionaircs 
of ih'- eev^ \\«>r' M*' trf's’ob :s ol CjUitc hunibic 

are! oLt 'as.d Iti » frst .start ii> life by 
seUir,;: ijot .k uik-' rtcr. fi-.,>ni a .Mj’ani can on 
the ibidsten Kiver bo.*’'', hiiesdf h;!vin<^ enou^^li 
to e.it only when basmess was at a standsiili. 
'rhov;,vii ot fjrM somewhat orejiidicccl a^'ainst 
tlic Marquis, vdio had been falsely represented 
10 hnn as a nwf't Mr Gebb now waxes enthusi- 
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aslic ovt'r the domesfic viniies of his pro^^peciive 
son-ip.'ia'A', i!< i l.ir.'iu; that “if •li* >oi!no fellers 
was I'.s v.iilt** as Mill*’/ ( [ likk Im-ukI) ilnTvid l-e 
k w <!..'!ar’. ii; rnsinir. sp(:ak-;-as> x ' 


I 

a*u 11' ft iV* 

Ai t'lnc: 

lOfU. vour liille /Vlrru 

who 

wisjics to 

prepare 

her own irons-/‘.L!i ; 

• 

W’sr 

iu cloiu'; 

so. siiK c 

mixr.y reduced iO'iUi' 

w-./m 

• ’■ 'raierl: 

\c pkiiii 

uc;‘- NO rlivaj'I 

n i\\-' 

t’ 1 1 V t . If’ t 

it iMi'-ily 

}; .ys one lo take tl 



sdli, ‘dio. 

ni'i’i): L oi tnvxt' le;' • 


j'.iiits ni'i I ‘'houul tlaniv, tiom a h 

railed *‘Oi]<TSO on Ojiahnuifw .n-,, ,* new 
of whii'l’ 1'-, T f;b:,<TVf k'*iny (i.u^y ailv f'rlk,- *’ 
"^i'he) sImmi!'! is'i >. * \)W ila' kiK,es ; 

put iheiu ui 'V ye'kf \\ Ik't )nu may d 

her fT-,}ru ru . M.i'i*;.*, ik u -.li-j L eiuircly wroup 
in iii>t ''lessr. c-'- (Joti.o ii iv.: 

added te tlicir preinis* . a d.o u'arhncut u-r th-; 
supply of these .»» . iLm* '>hjiv-'ard ii! 

their wiialvisv iu .enbed I c 'iic..' lla.i.s’ rd^-rs !•:■ 
articlc-s of tjuIJc aiu.ithrr d^ 'M.ih.tii'.u aifo..;C'llv r 
Jiy the way, you have net \ei said how ymi 
succeeded with tlie lum.hroTi dish of tncanJdlhni;; 
of the trii'-e which was left over from die cai'd- 
party supper p 

Ever your loving* cousin, 

Mauo;?. 



-Wednesdav. ' 

Sweet Little ?0algk,— '-I Vi'; 

• ^ i'- ■ . V . - 

To';t}4s tij(iy,m.ushf-omn 
of a Spa, more or less endowed, with mineral 
proclivities, and restful as a -defwl chick, in ^ a 
refrigerator, have Ch.irlie and I^L by the way, 
li.iving first co:'k-*-(:re\veid out of die 

froslcd-cake editor of The , 

\> hich prompts me to jisk hovir;’^^ it fare With 

those iiopcless intii - iduals— niervr^Jf- ^ 

women did not look .’ftcr them Athhbe, 

or Minerva, ^all her which you 

these days would lave beM\’]^,^ng under a; 

berth in 

some sucKlf^^e.lia^- changed 
with the G,afficle^\juyai^t 
and jabbed '' feV 

played scales and vari^tiOdslin^a^i^ for 

the tiain to re-starM‘bayS ‘ CH'arBe and I. I 

1.H 
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repeat, Hown at Ia?t. Both of us were in acute 
need of cojnplelc repose : poor Charlie being 
sadly Crist down by the fniluni to go to riJIotment 
of bis l.Uejit production, a company to sup|)ly 
potted air to staying-down 

operatitjns easier. present, 
whilst I ‘ whs' the 

gaieties of the W’a^^ it 

is oidy- jusC pyb^ is Vti, tranquil, so 

quiet; so diffe&Qt^^ restless, .giddy land 

we have ' left, border — Franceii-^ where 

they never ev^ dream of smacking, a baby’s 
drcfss tniprovcf:\i:ithout iiist waving the/nom/e^^ 
and beating' a, -prum. we get th^t ' pure 

air, slightly with the natural 

whicli' 'is bsp , essential to persons who 
,haV5e''5eId<Vti-;^S^yfid m town save wuh their 
digc\sdve If our pygmean sp.i 

seertis a wx)6,mi’;dU'!Kat' timne?, have .'ne^^erthe- 
Itrssi'th^ j[ate'6tt|t^i‘|i.ies and the bnlifinclics 

was 'builfineh. dear;,tlTat used 

,to,jgi[>e, so' reajistijcally' tb.at 

' tte-' flew off 
his ^ Httio 

la moyio^ ■ positively 

doled on Ilf I W'as quite 

a wee thing r..|iinppdfe it from my old. 
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nurse, Sara, who used to wander about the leafy 
lanes of Billericay on the spring evenings, listen' 
ing to the wild songsters, “the cuckolds and 
the martingales,” as she used to have it. 

Warmbad is j,ust now full to overflowing with 
well-knQWri people whp^' simdarly embar- 
rassed thwselves ■ gHor com here, 

and prominent among, 'th^5 is a leading 

owner of racehorses, whose phy^ans only sent 
him aw^ay after dining with observing 
him attempt to open a. black ^’^ape .with Uic 
nut-crackers. What odd traits of character are 
developed at the dinner table}-; Do you re- 
member, Madge, a certain little birthday celebra- 
tion at de?r old Kettner’s when yoit informed 
poor dear Algy at eleven in ^thie evening that 
he was the only real friend yohvhad; 'got - in ,tho 
world, and ten minutes later sent V. silver dish 
of faultless a spinning at* 

his head, and .jhouted out’ . would not 

stop in the place wit! such 'jJ^ aij^lcable cad? 

I wonder really /^im ? : I ^ 

was told .ihat^;h^ 

Yokohamav:ai^^^hj^y|^^^^^ 

portrait and the 

end of his; 

He was a strange ‘mixture^ 
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spirits — though I daresay the former state would 
have preponderated with him if that theatrical 
girl, whose photograph he used to carry about 
inside his w^atch, aad.. .whosQ dettefs. he used to 
fold over to begin- 
nings of* hfido/t ^nd picked up 

with a. disemdow^Ji.'^fe^yW Md' t&^ZsLd hcr- 
self, as Charlip:«J^^>v:, V , ' V* • j' . • - ' , 

Amongst. Other potables staying: he^C' are the 
DuKe of sensational ’ fi^ignation 

at the'Coket?nut:Cibb> ;! daresay you have heard 
talked about::: jBtit 'His Grace warmly^ .defends 
bfs action jhi' .Mthdiravving, averring tliat the 
Cokefnut is Hopelessly in the hands of its 
steward, .who' 'positively allows the servants to 
go to bed at', four in the morning/whereas, if 
only'bhc'had-.;h^a‘alUjwetl to sit up to answer 
the smoking-fdom.bell, the Duke would npt have 
been reduccd^^failmg everything eke:— to suck 
the rhethylatejd, spirit out of the cigac-Iighter by 
means of a straw, or whatever it 

is.,.called ? once beautiful; Baroness 

'dei , though 
the- Barpne^''33|^:^‘55^it^ke"^ nor even 

bltfxO' ia barred 

heraP her lady 

mbtherk thpSugElle^snes^ yearning for fruit at 
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an interesting period of her life— yearnings which' 
had decorated her luckless offspring with a 
basket of raspberries on .the embonpoint, a slice 
of pineapple, on, a prickly 

pear heav^h,- 

in much 

unemb^jipk^fi^- -teody 
2 2-carat.vyriii9ow at 

N Jobr baroness*^ - 


.^^ihappily 
psi^mhted:. tlie 






disgusting infidelity of 
wretcl^ actually used to 
dear, afl]3‘;:then, when the.:“ 
she he would 

notorious; rRue , de ^f,arn^aj 
crealtir^^^^ who ^ have " 
the wiijfu^nij.and oven 
spiritsi;||s%^ip'^^ 
all soi 
wom^aff 
marries a'i 
in the h6pO^||J 
often have tbfi 
time say nothing abbdt'ttl 


little; 

rv f 

>fe' 


pfer;,^- 

_ ..fel 

It CO«tCf,« 
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to beinjej- dosed with anaesthetics regularly 
every night and only recovering, always w»th 
a racking headache* to welcome home a half* 
foxed spouse, like" a 
yellow-pinsh — why 

that's whar " h6f ju^, 

as dear ii* & *^abser\ e. 

Society boon by 

peilsons ’|vhb*^3!^l^''#sfeed"and wished to /orget 
the fact, b^t baroness shuiia-it^ and the 

perenmai on her face*as she 

tells the at^?^6ug^ht i> teach «)thar*' wealthy 
barofiesses' faSi&r/ Mo^r women naturally sus- 
pect tre^eltt^^j^elng tieachcrous themselves — 
cei^mt;^ might employ a more judirioua 

of the* Chevalier 
Bayarf'ds veritable Old Dog Tiays 

at SSI. as they i>ay id hotsc- 

■ watching ‘ \ 

As day/ here- and 

w the eVenihg^U spent in 

a slight silk 

underv^t of which bore the w carer s 
mottouram and teteohone number in uold thread 
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rye 

W'ith t-ilk £tork?];^:s, th'^ 

Kii- ... -ni-J tl K u'- < ^;;llrr nn 

liii) Iu«'k(‘vl SM il<'.I/;^iit!iir»v *. 

iltcii \i not omH> ritiniclod the parsonic noticr but 
coMiplciviiy brokf.up 'vi’..'it b.ul un*‘il tiu-n b-f n 
■-,! .t quieJ iittio i^aiun of croquet ;it tlic rectory, 
V. lilwlt is on \v‘riy to th<‘ Je<: 

r/ajtcri 

nor i!i-V‘ition ever Siioubl 
have a place in a bodice of a bath Inp:- dress, 
HiiUci; i!ic U p..'ep.ir.*di to ;4>]K:ar :it tin* 

diinnet lal>!< witi: a n .'li*,: «.‘f the paiieni su!>> 
buriil uj>OM I'M* i'tu ihtnij^rh. b\ the way, 

th» bi'st int'd'M ’ :o now •.^iviir.f lltf-Ir fivt'oriU; 
jjalrontsses linuiLi a hltie In the 

nrcU, a prnceuiin;.’. x'M'l), .'angularly enough, is 
u liO tin 1 '. ’ h'))C Vtho fool iht* Ijills 
for Ujc favoMiej pntro The eveniat^s here 

\v>-ulcl .seem prcily I fCiU'—for there is 

ne ihcf.iif. of .so t, no estarninei, a-jlhing 
'u 111 U- do bi.t f-'M r«.|* creva-ftf i, “play t«j the 
bsllMnIs, ’ or sit about and eiKt>urag*e the phleg- 
in.idc lliii.aions or* ?hc cldorly Gerinan military 
men, who wander around j^.^oppsing to j'Oiuig 
I’.ngh.d'iweiJieu from uo'ce of habit- -had \vc not 
formed .L tale'P'iidiiiig syndicate : we all sii in 
a circle and trike it ni turns to tell t,il(;s, just 



as Lux'caccio's Istos .incl ladies did in 
r^txaaieton/' ai'.d hisl nrj^hr. it was ilit* poor 
Ivironess's turn And she told ns a njciiy ston 
of a littie practierd joke that '.v'as played anionj^sL 
the pcvisa-itry in the wiiio-ip'owino' pvovina; of 
Ay, when- the har<»ncr*r. autniiined List year. 

h ha! ocen, il you remeiiiLcr, ,\ vi,ry 

nnsciiled year a,s rey^irdb weaiher, and tht; p,rapet 
'iiii'h-)\d propea tiof.ate-ly. Tl:. Vv('!v said iiicle.t-d 
to bo the poorest that iiad l)'*en '>ro\vzj in the' 
i\\ \ iixyordi for jiivinv' 0., i Ovzor even to' 
n.'rum: iheir wann-n d---... •• jo by the “hide 
loxuA' L.i‘va;il]y aiindr.d i. ! / the b-,.i p,,cal lixS 
lorjOJil p*>l\«.eiiujst and «•“' t - 4 * p Solunion- - 

and t'l * re.jiiliani wine v...' tinn thiit it v/.i. 
hojidcss 10 expect even iix .'osi UU,.uy din ;r nsu 
<n'(.r fo call for s ; but ‘'/it -vre. no )\ .-od and 
'•ui'i'iciont reason why tlic ti rn(.n end die 
tnaideji.'-j of the ‘^rcMtest wie-* — o avin^ *ilsiri':t in 
F.iintpr sliouid forcg'<‘ i; • u* h e.'wsl supper o- 
:t! .o,e. it by one baccluinali...'* '-’Oiy/ or *1 sin-.Ie 
clumsy but evin'est and uncounted kiss, and so 
when die unliiscious globules iiad all been 
sqaee-?cd in the pres^'to an ultimate point of 
tantalin'ug dryness,’ and ihc: local inana.^c r Ikki 
gone Le. I'atgland to reLite to j|Utte a ‘lijf'Ts-ijt 
kind oi prejcs tliey were going to do ab-fui 
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it, Gavroche and Tortillard, and Amanda and 
Lisette, and every other sunburnt son and 
daughu:r of the vine in that and the surrounding 
settlements, gathered in old Lccliaud's barn and 
“ fairly let the tail go with' th.6‘ hide,*^ as Moliere 
used to put it. Lord, 'lioV they danced ! And 
the mad, wild ' ditties they sang— and then the 
drinking of toasts 1 ' •: , 

True, they had only petit lieu to drink — a 
petit bleu so crude and elementary that at sight 
of it the average British stOthach would have 
cheerfully resigned its office, together with all 
past emoluments of that office ; but to the 
laughing, joyous, light-hearted crowd it was 
Mouion Rothschild at the very' least. It was 


strong and mischievous enough^ 4t any rate, to 
get into the head of GaVr&^^Xarton, and 
with checks aglow he pressed tlfe suit he had 
been urging all the summ'eK^itH Jhe sloc-eycd' 
Lisette Marchand to a point;^'’^^^*41most‘ called 
for the application of ' 

Now, as, ! have oft^^ - cousin, . 

there are i^ilstantly; 

occurring ifi 

honour is at stake, l.U when ' it 

isn’t. And it was just' at the time when Lisette 


Marchand w'as trying, to talte firm resolutioliS^. 
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with regard to Gavroche Carton that, as some- 
body says, a strange thing happened. 

Tortillard Dubois went out somewhere and 
returned with a venerable stranger. I Ic brought 
in a queer old chap, with a nigged rod beard 
and a rough head of hair, and introduced him 
as Monsieur Ic Cure, explaining the old chat)’.s 
strong hirsute individuality by saying that he 
\va5; a Hliss, and therefore a most welcome guest. 
Affability evidently was the newcom(‘r*s long 
suit ; he picked up people's nanu s so rc.ulily 
and remembered all the fiu'ny little stories tliiil 
wore told him so keenly a. ’‘I minutely, that he 
won the hearts of all. And e-NiK^cially did he 
interest himself in Gavroehc and Lisette. TIkm'c 
was nothing priestly in the \^.iy he told Gavroche 
wh:it a happy fellow he might be if he only 
screwed his courage to the clicking plav''e .'ind 
patronised Old Mother Som.ibody's Courting 
' Powders ; there was no celibate and cloistered 
chill about the somdifv'hr.t fro(|uent “kiss of 
ble-sing” he bestowed on the ha2:»py LisfUte. 

In the midst of "all the merriment, Tortillard 
Dubois, who was generally ackiiowletlgod to be 
a sort of master of the ceremonies, had an idea. 

Why should Lisette. in the words of Tottie 
Coffin, wait till to-rnorrow, since she might be 

‘ , ' H - 



H4 


MOkE dAL’S GOSfejIf'*-. 

, ’ ■ 

queen of il .e bol'^ter to-niVht? Monsieur Ic Cur^ ' 
he s;u<l, luul offered there and then to unite' 
the y(ninL»' [wof)le in tlie bonds of matrimony; 
and even if they had had a mind to demur, 
whidi they rcrtainly hadn’t, the rest of tlie 
cojiij)iU’.y have insisted upon it, if only for 

the s.ik*‘ «)f the fun. 

S('» tliey mairfed — married a.s tlicy* .stood 

there surroiindetl ])y comrades and corn s.icks. 
And the bride's <;arter w.1.3 cut into favours, 
and a cheer started Gavroche's old 

horse as, with tiu‘ bride and the groom in the 
nmiblii'L; old cart behind hiin, he set out on 
the three-milrj run tlKir lay between the barn and 
his owner’s parents’ liomc. 

As the Iniin of the cart w^hcels died down to 
a mere vehicular purr, Torrillard Duboi.s, who 
had been observed to be struggling with an 
ap[)ar(mt fit of a[)« p-lexy, burst into a roar of 
laughter, and, snatching the wig and the whiskers 
from the luMtl and face of the Russian priest, 
disclo'ied — Pierre Dubosq ! 

“Now, then,” cried Tortillard, with the tears 
streaming down his puckfired checks, ‘^the 
saddle-horse is here ready for you ; just one ■ 
more glass, and then, after them — after them 
to Father Carton's old shanty and tell them 
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we find that the priest is not properly 
ordained ! ” 

Diihosq, the liccn^^ed joker of the vineyards, 
w'hoin all had supposed to he at home with a 
sprained ankle, drank another <all i^dass of the 
unru'tihed red ink, and protnisi'd to return soon 
with a full ind truthful act'uuiiL of his adventures, 
wiiich could scarcely fail, lie said, to he the 
veritable roinody, id csf ; the pal tiling. 

But alas ! though tluiy waited all night, Pierre 
Duhosq did not return. 

Not his fault that the ‘-.d snare he was riding 
mistook, in the jmlo moonii-’ it, .i dry old ditch for 
the continuation of the di./u) road; all the same 
the delay caused in geiiiiig Ivt out again was 
unfortsinale to a degree One cannot guard 
against such untoward happenings. 

Arriving in liot haste ;it lYse Oarton’s door, 
he was received by tlie old s-ails most cordially. 
They themselves could not liavc ordered it 
better, they said; Lisette was such a good 
gill 

Oh, yes, they had reached home ; in fact, they 
hati retired ! 

They must have thought it odd, poor simple 
souls i that young Dubosq should brush them 
.both violently aside and mount the only stair- 
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case the hosise possessed, three steps at a 
time. 

‘‘Gruroihcl Gavroche!” he shouted, hanimer- 
on the door that iaced the top of the stairs, 
and b iieaih whia’h the reflection of a litjht could 
still be seen ; and presently Gavroche appeared. 
Then, in words that liter.illy trod the heels c-iT 
one another, ])ii])osq blurted out .somethins^ about 
the whole thiie.>' beiiv^ n jf)ke — a happy thouj^ht 
of Tortill.trd’s - and, of course, if it hadn’t been 

for the old mare falliiii^ into the ditch 

“ Good Lord I ” ejaculated Gavroche, '* it is too 
Kue, mon vieuXy too late! If you’d only ha' got 

here about sevt'Ji — nay^c'c* minutes ago ” 

])ut Dubos(j, s\v«)Oning and falling backwards 
down the wooden stairs with a loud crash, pre- 
vented him saying more. 

'rhus ended thf baroness’s story. Gavroche 
Cartem and Liseti^ Canon were still living 
happily togedner, she said, although Gavroche 
couKi never a/terwards be brought to see the 
neces-r,ity for incurring the e^s-rjcnse of a notary; 
but rit:rre disappeared most niysieriously. True, 
a villager, noticing old man Carton busily burying 
’'an ominous oblong bundle, all rolled up in rush 
mats, in his back garden tw^o clays later, had 
asked what it might be, and was told it was a 
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sample parcel of late-blossoming faceiia that had 
got spoiled by being kept too long in the dry, 
and, as old man Carton was a great l.atini.st and 
advanced far above his fellows in llurlculLurc. this 
re[)ly was considt:red satisfactory ; but Dubosc] 
was never seen in the village again. 

How odd that you shouKl ask after Alicia 
IMawbey, from whom I hail a long letter only 
yesterday — a most eerdud epistle, liier.dly ree-k- 
ing with good spirits- -not to mention liqueurs 
— whilst tlierc is one page lli.it looks as though 
it had been slept on. De-i; Alicia's m.iin trouble 
appears to he with her n’.ud-serv.ints, seven of 
whom she has had to bundle off in as many 
weeks, while the eighth, who was liired jiriFiei- 
p.illy out of symjialhy for aged mother, who 
had beoi again recently hli'S'-id with twins, turns 
out to be' a perfect U*rror. llajqiening to ex- 
perience a little diihculty the other morning in 
getting the kitchen fire to light, this ignorant 
creature poured more thriii a pint of par-iffin 
over the smouldering coals, but finding the oil 
to be of such inferior quality that it would not 
blaze u{), she straightway put on her htit and 
jacket, went over to the oilshop in the Lisson 
Grove wiiere she purchased the stuff, and broke 
three of the oilman’s ribs with a dog's wrought* 
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iron drinking trough, which she took from the 
doorway. All this delay and flummery over 
a paltry threcpennyvvorth of oil,” says Alicia, • 
“came precious near causing me to do in an 
a})pointmenl I had with a very dear old legal 
friend, who neglected to resign his position of 
trust until it was too late, and who was now 
coining back from Borstal four months sooner than 
he. had reckoned on, the governor having made 
him this rebate in jicknowledgment of his having 
always returned witli the gang when the whistle 
was blown and never tried to escape.” Still 
Alicia will be deeply grieved to part with the 
girl, who, for telling a Wf' to a dun or obtaining 
the cash for a snide cln-cjuc, hasn’t her equal in 
the N.W. district, Alicia says. 

Is there any likelihood, I wonder, of yOur 
meeting dear Gra<.e Romer ? If so, dear, will 
you please tell her tliat I will be homo again by 
Saturday week, wlieii I will go straight round 
to Madame Ju]uuMn:'‘'’s and put a brick through 
her window, l^erhaps I ought to tell you that 
Grace is “out after” an e.xceedingly oofy 
widower, and, having the misfortune to be 
physically without form and void, as it says in 
the Scriptures, was advised by me to try one 
o( Juliaraniic’s patent Parisian self-heaving busts,/ 
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of Vfhich she now writes to me, complainlnt» 
bitteny/ She says that on her way to Keinpton 
Park races last Saturday, whither the callow 
widower was escorting her, the bust left its moor- 
ings and began to descend inside her upper 
undtr-garments. This, as she observes, was 
vexi.ig enough, especially as widowers, who, 
like new babies, are all tears for the first six 
months, but then begin to notice tilings, cast 
unpleasant glances as the‘ embon^pofi^ got 
lower, and Grace only averted a possible fin.il 
catJiStrophe by getting out at Clapham Junction 
under the pretence of Luyuig the Star lo con- 
sult ** Captain Coc,” an-.l bribing the (‘ngiiie- 
driver into giving her a couple of handfuls of 
cotton-waste from the hot box of the locomotive 
to fill out the aching void. Fortunately the 
afternoon was cool, and, as the wadower slipped 
himself rather unreservedly at Mr J^ertram’s old 
Scotch, he got much w^armer than the ccjttoii- 
waste at the finish, so that nothing was notmii. 
Ml the same, I consider tluit, setting “ticks ” on 
one side, Madame Juliaranne owes mo an ex- 
planation, she having distinctly lumbered our 
mutual friend on to a last-season’s bust, and a 
defective one at that. Grace tells me, by the 
way, that her action for slander and aspersion 
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of character against those hotel people is to 
come on very socni. 1 don’t know whclhrr you 
rcnu.rnber tlie incident, hut it arose thi'oin^h aer 
missiiii; licr l:i,t train to lh-iL;]U()ii, wlien, be'ng 
coni[)( Ikd spciKl tlic nigliL in town, ;slie (hove 
down t<i iIk! Splendide in a hansom. The derk 
nuisi have taken Ikt for quite a vile crr-aairc, 
for lie said tbit lie didin’t let rooms to “hdi(‘s 
v\bo were alone.” I dare.say they ha\c to be 
Vv*ry strict, and possibly this is the reason \v!jy 
so many men, who arc tender-hearted and ikLIc 
in ( v(“‘y way, go about late at night in the Ik>pc 
that they may be of use to those of the oppovite 
sex wlu) are crir'ln d and lonely, and need some 
great strong man upon \Uiom to lean, ami in 
\\liojn iliey c.ni jilacc lluar trust; but this sort 
of s('ntimeiu cuts no ice with Grace, who has 
insinii't«’<l Ina* snliiilor to no baredsled for tlie 
comp.iiiy, and to si^k to ’em like a sick kitten to 
a Injt bri< k. 

Since 3 "ou solicit my opinion on one or two 
oth< r p-'ini;, nn v. liicli you say you are sick with 
anxiet) , I may tell you that you actctl most 
erroneously ici calling Lady O. s airc-ntioii to the 
dead oyster which you nearly swallowed at her 
talde. Th(‘ cultured guest, on making such a 
discovery, temporarily screens the lower part of 
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the face by raising the serviette and allows the 
unsound bivalve to drop from the lips to the 
groiin<l, just outside the ri;^lu foot, covering tne 
rishinonger’s mistake at leisure bv working the 
nijecled oyster into the fabric, of the carpet by 
means of the shoe Ik cl. Wills rcg.ird to the <'ourt 
gown down the front of wliich your aunt spilt 
the sh.indygaff on her way bai'k from the last 
Draavingdvoom, and which you n('\v wish to turn 
into a portiere, you had hetti'r wail and sl-'f-w it to 
me on my’’ return ; hut {sriicisely what it is iIml 
yon com]>laiii of with vour toin cat I cannot 
il< cipher; you c/o write o imlisliiutly. As far 
as / can unravel it he Is ‘ missing,” but ('harlie, 
to whom I have suhmiued your leiiei', unlu'sitat- 
ingly cvtdves “inissising” out of your il]< gible 
scrawl. If the former, « ndi-avour to I'fes/ver 
In’ ad\ ertibiiiL;, and then well butler its I'vt. 
Cooking or kitchen butter will do. I iiiih 
lieMi'cst, MAUin-:. 
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Thursday. 


Dearest Madge, — 

Writing is like flirting, 
dear Isabel Carnaby declares — if you .can’t do 
it, nobody can teach you to do it ; and if you can 
do it. nobody can kc;cp you from doing it. That 
is why, seated at a little iron table on the ver- 
andah of the beautiful Bath Hotel at Flushing — 
or Vlissingcii, as it is ‘^allcd here — I am, though 
positively sizzling in ti:c sun, going to set down 
for your f'.dific.itioii the story of our sudden 
flight across the North Sea, which I am sure 
you must be dying to hear. . To . begin with, 
dear, London was fast becoming quite impossible. 
It was bad enough to find the dt^r old Exhibi- 
tion almost entirely given over to tlie aristocracy 
of P'ried l^ish Place, /\ldgatc, and to the posi- 
tively dreadful and wholly inexcusable class, 
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' who, at the mere sound of the popping of a wine 
"cork on the Welcome lawn, would stand on their 
chairs and rubbcrnerk, in make-believe that they 
could whiff the date of the vintage ; but when 
our Yankee cousins so preponderated at the 
■ Cecil (where we had been slaying while my 
ilat was re-decorated), that the bar-tender 
frowned if one ordered any but American drinks, 
Charlie and I elected to “clar out" with the 
C(;lority of the Evil One belabouring tanbark. 
How do the cheese-coloured cusses from the 
States surround those awful “ mixed drinks " 
as they do? Do you kn/,w, dear, I was per- 
suaded one afternoon t / try an Ooin-Paul- 
swizzle,’* and, after getting back to my room 
with the greatest diiVu-ulty, I could do notlii ng 
else all the evening but ?it and gaze insanely 
at the big electric light in the forecourt, whicli 
lot)ked for all the world to me like the ST)irit 
photograph of a giant pumpkin swinging in 
eternal space. Objects seemed to multiply 
h 0 nisei ves '■.in the most bewildering manner, 
too ; indeed I could think of nothing but the 
low racing man, dreadfully intoxicated, in the 
pit at the old Adelphi, who, at a most affecting 
juncture in the sectmd act of TAe Two Orphans, 
hiccupped loudly, and bellowed to his chum : 



T24 


MORE GAI/S GOSSIP 


*‘J’yer, Bill, how many ruddy orphans can 

yo74 see ? " 

And, uli.a v.ai; mtwe, Ponr Charlie was fully 
as ))ad. He to^k a “Riley Gr.iiinan mixed 
and ,i “ V/ebsLer Davis peach jj^iip^lvr,'’ 
and. a1 ih<* \\}H're he first hit the wood 

javeinrnt outside, he left an impression eon- 
sivh’r.ilily d< e|)<T ih.ui hims<df. He told me next 
rnoininj.; he felt sicker than at beiii;; left at the 
post on a t.ikr.'-fjve-t<i-tuo .shot, whate\'er that 
may he. 

d'o hei^in at the l)Ci;innin", flear, do you 
remember an inLienuous little puss called DoHy 
h'iedder, who first wore p'ease-p.iinl in the dear 
0/ii Guaj'd? Al.is! liow many fond nujthers 
who allowed iln-ir dauL;hter.9 to ][;o on the sla^^e 
in the cuin])arauve st'curity of comic opera, have 
.sinc(; rey.ia'tt^'d ihtr, halcyon days! Anyway, 
three wajL-ks .!;;o, Dollv' was on her way to fulfil 
an enicij^eanent in a tiuorl-fanj^cl at Berlin, when, 
aboard tlie fii;;lil-boat to Flushing, she met th(» 
disiingur-luxl Dutch nobleman — the Corntc dc 
Toehas—who has since become her husband. 
l'h(.ir extremely short courtship was most ro- 
mantic; for the first thirty miles out from Port 
Victoria they were sea-sick together, and for 
the remaining ninety-five he w'as assisting her 
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to return her straying tresses tocher invisible 
hair-net. Struck l>y Dolly’s beauty, and, in 
short, finding himself in the familiar -‘giif'ss-if- 
I-do;i'r-‘'i'fnei)o«iy-elsc-wiH ” i.-osition, the f.omte 
declaim d hi-> passion. Mutual confidences were 
indulged in (tlunigh Dolly naturally made no 
nu'mion of her little boy — her “ first olfenf'” 
as ‘die loves to call him), and the Cornu n adliy 
accounted for his whole life ever since lie got 
loo big to sleep with his pannits. lie conns 
fnan one of the vf:ry oldest rami!ic*s e.xt.uU - 
indeed, his original ancestor assisted Adam in 
naming the Jatina of i' destine, and used to 
thrrnv stones at the <rc.a,u»h<ins ,ind Sullivans 
as they swung from bough to bough and br.mch 
to branch, sometimes hohJing by tlndr paws and 
‘sometimes by their tails, in their native jungles. 
On rfMcbing Fluslung at six in the morning — 
ol\our-;e I allude to Doliyand lu'r f.omie, not 
to th'* CHllaghans and Sjlliv.ms- -they had a 
h<e-ty little breakfast of schijldpadsoep and v' ir- 
kenskarbornade at the big, ever-empty rcstaui.mt 
in the railway-station, after wliich ilic C'omte 
gga .1 ‘d'a\e, changed the ends on his cuffs, pared 
his nails, bought a halfi[Hainy cigar, and was 
sitting on the Consul’s liotirsLcp to be married 
when tlie legation otKincd for the day. 
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And now they have settled down here in a 
prcity little whitewashed house on the road to 
V (‘ere — which tliti lloers call V'^era — with ever- 
j^reen trees in fruiU of it, and a Dutch v\ind- 
pui7ip aiai a kitchen fn)p;”ery or \vater-L;arden, 
behind. Here, in a pond all cat-tail ree.ihs and 
rliiine»s n{ J!tu7'-({t'-/\s. and lily-pods and bunches 
of .]i'‘ e. re.it b'eypiian lotus, the fr(»;;s play an 
unending ic'irne of “ I spy Skinner in the door- 
waj- ' " with the stoiks, by poppin-^ np 

in odd pi.uos and ^in‘dng snatches of synijihonies 
and part-songs, and then diving sijildt nly out 
of sight. There is one big, old, green fellow 
in particular, w'itli a low n'gislcr that would 
make his lorunic, i( only he could be brought 
to London in the sniuking-concort season. We 
hci\c named hijn “(diarlie Manners,” from his 
haia't of suddenly apj 'earing on the frond of a 
huge poiid-liiy and g-ving off the last b.ir of 
••'rile Diver” in a m'i..h deeper, grander, and 
lower key ih-iii a’ly merely human voice could 
attain. A 'together -as I remarked to Charlie, 
as w'c shaied a S'‘at in the rattling old stoom- 
tram this morning witli a middle-ag-jd frau, who 
was carrying a largii black-currant bush under 
one arm, and a ne\v-l.orn calf under the other — 
there is quite an engr.ging simplicity about these 
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quaint, out-of-datc. human back-niimbors, which 
I may beautifully illustrate by rctriilin^r the little 
story, winch is inscribed in Hebrew charartors 
on a l.ibler inse'rtetl into tlu; wall of a fearfully 
old dwellin'* ill the Jewish ([uarlcr. Ii.s anti«}ue 
rin*-j)lare5i, obsolete c(Mlines, and p.iriiciilarly 
its old mullioned sashes, still with rude scrawls 
all o\ er the ;da.ss, recalled how Francis the First 
scratched liis famous mcssac^e on a wiiKlo.v'-[vino 
of the Ca' lle of Charnbnrd ; lunv Doctor jhilinson 
was called j^rcat after enj^ravintr some poetry 
with a diamond riin^ on a lattice in a country 
hostelry; also how, in r.-ich later times, poor 
HiJi.;hii‘, for doim^' the self - me thinj^on a South- 
Western Kailway train -window — a merry little 
jintde beginning, “There was an old man of 
Calcutta” — was brought up at a police court and 
lined five pounds. 

'rhe legend was mainly '-f a ccri.iin hcaiitiful 
Jewess railed Ksther van Winkel, at the time of 
whc»sG entry into life and I)uUh Judaism some 
wise woman or soothsayer, who clojirly had 
l^een expecting the event, predicted with truly 
boi'Ine gravity that tiic young one was destined 
to enter into matrini(my at a phenomenally 
youthful age. Hertuipon a deal of unpleasant 
Dutch- Hebrew abuse — veritable verbal dead- 
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cattagc — was showered upon the hag by all 
who reckoned t!u;nisrlves to bo within earshot 
of the dis.iiipt)intc(] parents twlio had burned 
nine t.'ipers coiuinuoiisly for nine moruhs in tlic 
hop(. of a boy), and she was tiiriuai from the 
doors wi'lioui the*custoinary dolt: of j>‘ iepskinkeii 
and Kaljcljauw' well-loved bc\tuul the Zuyiler 
Zee; but, tw'elve years later, all who saw' the 
now tall and beautiful Ksih.er, witli her great 
l)n)\\n eyes and her full crimson lij)s, ent«*ring 
the shidducli - makers oflicc by the sale 
door, .sliook their heads as they renicinbered 
the old dainc’s words, and w’ondercd which three 
of their young men Fraulien van Winkel would 
e\entually prove contented with.' 

“ h'en guelder on signin’ do register, ma tear, 
an’ een guelder vhen suited,” .said the vent'rable 
matrimonial agent, adding, from force of l'..'ibit, 

“ Please leaf carte-dt. visite, vhich nce.t nod pe 
recent ” 

Hut his formula stopped, as his eyes rested on 
his ch, inning customer. As his orbs of vision 
took an instantaneous catalogue ot the delicious 
morsc'l of femininity standing befort his counter, 
his old blood almost grew lukewarm again, and 
he rubbed the bony structures of his hands to- 
gether, till they emitted small sparks. 
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“To dec liooriL^ry no prcad is dry,” said he; 
“bot for so pcautiful a niadchen as yoursclluf, 
ma tiMi', vlicrc shall I find a suitable barty?” 

“That’s I'th’i/' [)ic( e-of-[)it;con, not mine,” re- 
plied tile bcaiitiful yoiiii;^ oirl, with an irrespon- 
sible laii;Ji, “.iiid, if you think you can e\j)e(lit(t 
metiers by ha\ ini; th(* brace down now, why I’ll 
[)a\' il. lliit I want a bit of class, understand-- a 
bii *)f c/.y'..s. I d<.)n’t profess to be S(|ueainisli, 
but fruit ertTs, fishnKaiLiers, c ash-t.iilors, music- 
hall -ai^ians, and lottery syndicate-sharps are 
barn d. Tltc re’s your fee; I’m on your books 
for three d<iys, and if J d* n’c hear from you 
by then, 1 sh.ill conchido liiat all your clients 
need L^alvanisint;-. So lont; ! ” 

It w.is on the second day after this, that the 
shidduLh-ni.iker sent to Esih-’r to s.iy that he 
h.ul fcu:nd in-r a lii‘;hly-desi..ible choson ; also 
that he in.ist have nine oueld'crs more hir his 
fee, sin„e the bridegroom-elect was willing to 
take the bride absfdulely without portion or 
dov »'y whatsoc\er. In a burst of virtuous 
indign iti(Mi, Ivsth«‘r re[)lied that she did not 
wish to mate with a fool of a Christian; but 
the marria':e-maker assured her that the bidder 
for her liand wms not only a Jew, but most 
devout, and one who wouldn’t even take a 
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cough-drop without laying tcphillin. The youth, 
he said, was much engrossed in his books, and 
was pregnant with a great theory (the exact 
n.iture of whicli he was not at liberty to mention), 
wliich, in the fulness of time would take shape 
and bring its promiilgatt^r gn'at faiiK,' and glory, 
St) that Ills name sliould he f)n people’s lt')iigues 
even fiinlnT off than Harlingen. Sn. without 
coiii'tsiiip or canoodling of any kind, r.-stlutr van 
Winkel and Solomon Stoomtroinp stood with 
joined hands beneath the canopy of th(‘ chiippa, 
.and Solomon, with the clogged toe of his right 
hoot delicately snapj)ed the sU‘m of the winc- 
glriss placed upon its side ,at his feet, ami they 
were married, r.sther was an Ischto. 

lJut, at the end of the first week, the beautiful 
Ischto went to her mother in te.ars. I fer husband 
did in)thing, night nor day, hut read his hooks; 
Ik; had not sung to her, .as any w ell-n gul.Lted 
Yiildisher hridc gi )oin should, “ I.acho dowde, 
likras chala ” — “ Come, my belc*\ed.” Not once 
in eigiu whole d.'ivs had he kissed her! With 
the celerity which marks the coming of the 
superlluous and mctldlesoine fire-engine when 
the burning property is more th.an satisfactorily 
covered by insurance, old Frau van Winkel — 
Fsther’s justly indignant mamm.'i — brought her 
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fool son-in-law before the Rav. Now the Rav 
was young for a Rav, and, in more ways than 
one, a bit of a vS<^lonion. He did not t.ike his 
eyes off Ivslher during the whole time her 
motl'icr was upbraiding the reealcitnint. Then 
the bashful bridegnjom spoke in bis own defence. 
W'hni was it that was expected t)f him more 
than he had done, he asked? He had Ixuight 
new clndv. new e.ir-»'ings and trinkets for Ins 
liride; h(i had got up o’ mornings (since tlnjy 
kept no sliiks.i) and boiled tlie coffet', he had 
neglected his studies to cut the matsakleise — 
what in heaven’s name. ( 1-e did she want? 

“I will tell you, son,” -aid the rabbi, softly, 
“she is pining to be l.isscd. He who never 
ventures will never cross the S(‘a ; take her 
h(ane and kiss her!" 

•Solomon Stot'intrtiinp s< i med tbujnderstriick. 
And not les< ihujnderslnick than horrified. lAer 
.1 bookish kill, he had never given a thought to 
any kind of vanity, and he* h.ul no notion of the 
wav to go to work. He hankl) owned as much. 

! i( was willing enough ; but Ikkv should he st.irt 
about the business, 

“ Pe rchance,” said mischiewoiis old M(»tlier 
van Winkel, wetting the second and third fingers 
of her right band, and twisting tighter the curl 
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that stood out in front of licr ri^ht ear, “ per- 
ch, nice his reverence wcuild not object to show 
you ? " 

So the [)riest, with the yoiin;^ husband’s con- 
sent, raised the brides veil, and ga/ed for an 
instant on her downcast eyes and niished and 
velvety clieeks. Then, encirJing her waist witli 
his left ;inn, he brought Ids lips to hers, and kej;! 
them there, till a slight sound, like the f.dnt 
echo ot <i porous plaster losing its last hold, 
U)!d th.'it the act of osculation was comjdeted. 

The choson expressed his gratitude, the (dd 
woman curtsied her thanks, aiul the p,irty passed 
out of the doorway. It was whilst the young rabbi, 
with a high c<dour in his (duatks and a very 
unparson ic light in his ey« s, was rubbing with 
his handkerchief at the slight blotch of d/ufic dc 
po'ic 1)11 the Udt shoulder of his sable vestments, 
that the bridegro m reaj)i)eared, s«)mewhat out 
oi breath with nuiuing. 

“ Ikiulon, uunheer, pardon,” he beggeil, “but 
I ha\ ' alreatlv Ic'rgotlen [mi'l ot the cennnony. 
After raising h«;r veil -er-- what then ” 

“O dulL'ird ! ’ cried the rabbi, “and must I 
give you miothcr lesson.? Well, well~go and 
fetch her back then ! ” 

With a national literature abounding in these 
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crude instances, the Dutch maiden’s imagination 
is allowed to lie comi>letcly dormant ; quite use- 
less would it he to a<lvise llic fraulein who has 
erred to take a pointer from the Ti^nglish girl in 
tCrirs, who, being rcproaclicd by her anguished 
father with regard to her condition, said that her 
troulilc all came about through reading in The 
Gcnilc^eowan that kissing was a sure cure for 
freckles ; 1 do assure vou. dear, the J'oer maiden 
could not possibly realise it - the fictional [lart, 
I mean, natunilly. And, oh "Madgclyoii shouhi 
see their groUisque babies! 'riiey arc the mf)st 
ludi( rous reproductions of ridiculous parents one 
could [lossibly imagim*-- ilamgh I daresay they 
I(;ok W’cll enough in Dutch (iyos ; doiibth'ss the 
adult wiggle-waggle in the horsepond thinks the 
baby w’iggk'-w aggie the Aveetesl thing out. If 
we we.rc to devote to the mating of men and 
women only one-tenth part of the discrimination 
and judgment we give to the breeding of the 
thoroughbred horse, or even the hackney, we 
might be something to be jiroud of, insieatl of 
running risks, such as did my friend, little Major 
IMurgatn^yd, who, roaming half-clothed about the 
jungle, somewhere up the Congo, got his life 
nearly pounded out of him by a big brunette 
gorilla with a huge lignum viUe club, not because 
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the aniinnl had any j^nidi^e against the Major, 
but piii-(.*ly because it mistook him for a hated 
rival suitor for the hand of a cc-rtaiii blonde young 
gorillaess which liad given it some encourage- 
ment at a rcce.nt coeoanutting. 

Do )ou re'ineinlRT the story, dear, of the 
tiretl-oLit \outh in th<; boat, who railed out to the 
bargee in the passing lug, “ Ai say, will \ou tow 
me b'-hind?" And the bargeeg supjM)sing the 
youfig billow to have grown numb from sitting, 
ijr thinking perhaps he was doing- pim.mre over 
some odd (deciion bet, replied, with a grin and a 
gl.uiK' at liis right boot ‘‘All rigja, m.it(‘, [)i 11 in 
to the b«mk ,ui’ I’ll do it just for the bloomin’ fun 
o' the tiling!” Well, Madge, / felt very nearly 
ang,ry enough to a^K Mnn‘;b«)dy U) kii-k me \ ester- 
day m<»rning, wIkjii I got a note from young 
IJantam de IJleys, annoimcing his mad marriage' 
to th.il sho(,king li'eiie Warner, principally, it 
would seem from lii-. letter, because “site was 
alwavs such a nic( (juiet little girl"! Great 
Coram Street! Wh)', as long as ten ye*ars 
ago, dear, that “nice, quiet little girl ” had, 
to my certain knowledge, a llat in Gower 
Gardens, a wine tick with poor old Sam Adams 
at the Trocaddro, a standing advertisement in 
The Era^ and a great ugly brute of a male man 
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as bii^ as Brixton, who rco^iilarly “ drawee] her 
celery,” as he himself expressed it, \vh(‘nevcr she 
did an early turn at a music-hall. Sometimes I 
positively sit aside*, and seriously wonder in which 
direction are we driliinL; -are women increasin^^ 
in shri \\’dnc‘ss or men in anserous ^ullihility ? 

Now. mind you write soon, dear, or, helUT 
still, take a little holiilay, a?ul run over. You 
W'ould lind t(uiL<‘ an eiiLianIni^’ quaintness about 
this old-worlti i* land and its weirant peo[)le with 
the L;rot(;s([ue nn »rak. — indet'd, if Cdiarlie can only 
persu.ide tin (*oiute (k* Toclias toobli.^e him with 
his ii.ttiv' on the biU k of .1 I il' — a n.ime, Charlie 
dcckin-s, w'hiel. could h<u -.y f.iil to prove a 
pk.isini^ novelty to the Hebrews — w’e may pro- 
loii^ our sta)', W’hen, dearest, 1 will write,* <i;,u'iin, 
and tell you all about the fauna 'a\\(\ flora, as w'cll 
as th(j sans cu'-tIU's and canaille, or ra/.zlc-da/zlc 
population of L lie tic Wkilcheren. 

Oh, by the w'ay : with rcj^.'ird to thti black silk 
skirt which you say was “simi)ly ruined” by the 
ey you incurred whilst recilinj.^ your revolu- 
tionary poem at the social-tlemocrais’ entertain- 
ment. You can only try what a thorouj;h wash- 
ing; with ammonia in solution will do. Remove 
the stains as quickly as possible with a clean 
sponge, after which dry the skirt in front of a 
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quick fire. I warned yon of what would hajipeiL 
dear, if you insisted before these p(M*sons — wlio 
whatever tlieir views, are not necessarily un- 
educated — in sj)eakinj4^ of the 'I'sar’s “bomb- 
infested throne” in such a way as to infer that 
the Tsar kept h*s seal continuously. Still, perse- 
vere with the ammonia. 

E\cr your loving cousin. 

Mal'di;. 
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My Pr nrkst Maimj:, — 

I certainly cannot aorcc 
with you t1i<it the fart of us both bcin^^ in 
vScotLincl in Septrmix r is “as oiltl as tlie droll 
old inismated feet we »..ind on”; I thirds it is 
a very ordiiniry coincidence. I mi^dit j^o furlht'r, 
and s.i) that the per.s»Mi who cannot a[)prr‘ciate 
a Hii^'hland sho<^tini^-lo'l e in the* early autumn 
docs not know enough to carry viscera to a 
plantin', rade — /// a Ixar. Pray, chikl, what 
can favourably coin[)ari: with a day in the lieather 
and life-^c^^ivinn; air ofil''* old i^^ranitc world? The 
substantial breakfast of hashed qamc and “one 
j)!nt, one little pint,” the drive to the shoot with 
tilt I lighland proom (who, judn(cd by his ci^eneral 
air, is also the llhdiland hostler); the lunch by 
th'* mountain stream, where lurks the thyme- 
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scented gniylinor (for the salmon lias now ceased 
to rise when addrcijsed, but ket;ps his seat at 
the bottom of the river) ; ilu crac k of the t^nn, 
and the astonislied shout as you c.itcli your toe 
in a heallier tussock, and ball.ist a kcu'jjer with 
birdshot — did not your host nanlnd you at 
startiiiL^ that everyihi)!^ was “ in,” addin;.;, “ Blaze* 
away at an)tliii\i^ that risc-s : you can’t ba;^r a 
thin;r thtit ain't in season in October”; the 
proloni^od dinner and lMir'.;;iindy subdiic'd music " 
to follow; the much-needed, virtuous repose 
between lavcFider-scented sheets -what do these 
thini;*! not mcjan to lovers of nature* and — old 
vinta;.;es? Oil, no, IMadi^c', we— tli.it is we 
who have elc'vated visitinc; and .'^avini; board 
to the h’vel of the higher arts —can never afford 
to decdiiie an invitation to join a sho.>tinL; party 
Hi i\ s/na// — small I sa) ad\ isc.dly, because, 
if otherwise, and there are many servants to tip, 
hospitality and the swtC^^^er hotel have mighty 
little betwc*en tin *111. It is bec.ius'* it seldom 
shoots, de ir, tlvit our sex does nt)t more fully 
appreciate Scotland. If only laches would t.ake 
to the fjun when in the North, they would enjoy 
their sojourn more ; so, I am persuaded, would 
ihe merry brown birds. Then, too, there are 
the dogs — the dear, delightful dogs. It is only 
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in Scotland that the collic-^like the cow in the 
East, the stork in Holland, or the cunning little 
piglet in Erin — is thoroughly a[)pn‘ci.itcd and 
communed with : out of Scotland it is so different. 
I remember a friend of mine who, to gain 
some real or fancie-d brnefit froin the Emperor 
of f'hina, once sent the e(-c:entric rulcT of th(‘ 
Miildle Kingdom a beautiful collie-dog frt>m Mr 
Scruffs' oilonferoiis slu)w, paying one hundred 
pounds fnr ih(* aniin.d, and goodiiC'Ss onl\ knows 
how miuh for the little lH>y me.ssei\ger, who 
took it to Pekin. W'ell, se\‘Tal weeks after the 
littki f< How had diinijied d" canine down in 
Noiih ( hina, got his doH-'t initialed by the 
Dowager lMnjn'(‘ss, and returneil to receive the 
leather medi.il of the small boy service, the donor 
himself [xilled the bell-wire at the I{m[)erors 
gale, and was received and di..iidect(:d by Chen 
la’cii Pang. 

In due course he vvas ushered into the presence 
of th(; great little sovereign, and, falling on his 
kne< s, and making the customary kow-tows as 
he crawkid across the floor, he ventured to 
inquire; “Oh, Son of Heaven and Joy of my 
Liver, Illustrious Regulator of the Planetary 
System, how did you like the purp?” 

“ Pact is,” replied the Emperor, setting aside 
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f('>r once the reslrMints ami limitations imposed 
by court eti(iiiette, “ we ^et a surfeit of dosj^- 
meat here; but it looked ])lump, and I’m told 
they enjoyed it in the kitchen. W'hat.^” 

But the donor, with his hat in one hand and 
his stomach id tlu* other, was already bowing 
himself out. 

We arc an exceedingly merry part)’ here, though, 
scjm’iio that the host and liostcss are but ri-eenlly 
married, the bachelor ehnnent certainly pre- 
dominates ; .still, Sir Andrew is vii^ilantly ob- 
si:rvaiit, and sj/ares no pains to let each fresh 
male arrival sec how \ery proficient he is with 
fin'arins, even to the trouble of havini^ 

an empty ale barrel set rolling; down the hillside 
and puttin:.^ a pistol-ball clean in at tlu; biin;,^ 
every time the hole comes njuiid. 'J'his accounts, 

I think, for the reserve which comes over the 
yount;cr men in lla; drawfino rotiin after dinner. 
They .sit aside vith the whi'.ky dec.inter and 
oTOW ]M)liter and politer— and politer still — as 
the O'cnin^ wears on, till, ki t ni^ln, \rhen our 
charmiiiL;- h(jsU;ss took her seat at the piano, 
and asked one of the boys, ever so swei^tly, 
if he would mind turnin;,^ over for her, he 
appro.irhod. with uncertain step, and a perfectly 
imbecile smile, and acquiesced so literally that 
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he turned over not only the leaves but the music- 
stool and his hostess on it, as well as a nouveau- 
art harnmered-brass p.ihn-stand and a Slicraton 
curio talde absolutely laden with priceless china 
treasures, l^oor Maisie shed tears over the 
wreck of her preity ihimp., though* she unse.irishly 
kuM the whole blame <»n her husb.uul and hi*'' 
jealousy, wliiih. ccnnbiui d. had completely un- 
ner\ed the bo\. Ii nsdly does seem,’’ she 
told me betwefMi her .sobs, upstairs, “that I 
cannot be haiakd to the* piaiwf nor have the 
sm«ille-.t thini; (Ms.sed to me save by a cadilie 
or a sheejj-do^;.” is not jt ridiculous? Il' all 
married nif n were .so «ibsurd1\ w. itch fill, \\hate\er 
would become of clear Ih-aemia? But he has 
alw'a\s been the same, h'cen on her weddin;.^ 
clay, so Maisie .says, lie woiJd not [lermit a soul 
to salute her, until she had hlied her mouth as 
full c»r wod'hiiiL* cake as it would liold and then 
lowered her V(*il. 'fhen a.^sain, the re went away 
from here in a fcsirful liurry just .afier bn aklast 
this imn-nin;^, one of the nlce.st men that ever 
committed a faux jnxs — for one should not be 
too critical : the sun himself has sjiots, which 
hei|^hten rather than dccrea.se his effuh^cnce — 
and, if ever I beheld a man sufferinjr from shock 
to the system, it was he. Maisie, it appears, 



14a 


MORE GAL'S GOSSIP 


had on the previous cvcnin^^ {)rescnted him, In 
all pureness of heart, with a Kniocr fTold coin, 
and this he had dropped into one of the four 
pock(‘ts of his dress wMistroat. Many hours 
later, as he went to bed in the dark (the last 
candh'sii'v k ha\in'.; <^one hefere him), he on* 
eoimtered, in an u['»per passage, k'eliee, INIaisie’s 
maid, and, then* and then, havin):^ lakin;^ .t 
j^re.it de.il of whi'ih) — a certain quantity lu* w.is 
compi'lled to tak<‘, he said, iti urder to cut away 
*' internal sandbars,” formed by lomr residence 
in Iv.;\jtt, and so sa\c himsc'lf from “running 
a^rnijiul ” -he drew' her aside, andi forcibly kissed 
her. As a sahe to her const i(‘nc(;, probably, 
I'eli('e sla])j)e(l his fact', whereiij)en lu* sli))ped 
a sovereli;n into hcM* haiitl, t( lline, her U) buy 
eloves w ilh it, aft'-r which he went to bed — the 
very best j)lac<i f</- him, I think. Well, early 
in the moriiinq, ju.st about the time that smiling 
morn stoojl on tiptoe to ;.peel (jleiiL,ai ry from 
across the ( lOinqiians, lo-lice broii;dit to her 
mistre-. ’ .1 KniL;-(‘r L;old j)iec( . .sayin;^ that Her 
swe(*theart, who w'as seiwiii;.; with Duckett’s 
Dum-Dum Dod-^.-rs in South Afric.'i, h,ul sent 
it to lu'r from IVetori.i. 'I'houi;!. Maisie shrewdly 
l^iiessetl the truth, she held her toiv^iK.*, and oave 
her maid a sovereign for the coin, and there 
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Felice doubtless tliouj^ht the matter ended. A 
little later on, however, when breakfist was 
over, and the dn'adful Sir Andrew had taken 
the latest visitor out to the mountain to show 
him the ale h:irn*l, Maisie hultonholed the 
AnL;lo-J\!:^ypti.iii, and, [>ressin;^ tlv* l\rii^<.r [)U‘( e 
into his p.ilm, the while slu; ^.i/ed strai_Ld\l into 
his astonished e\es, she saiil, quietly : 

“Here is \our coin ai^.iin, IM.ijor, though )(Mi 
don’t d» -.M \ <■ if." 

“Cr-!4 'W’od Ih .iv( n, [..ids' Maisied” gasped tlu; 
w'H'ttlicd warrior, sh.d^iiiL; all ovct so violently 
th.it three of his te* th fell o’lt up ni the hearthruo, 
“ You don’ ni-m-nuan to s s ly it was iv// ?" 

Hut Maisi( ’s only respond was a merry, ringiuL; 
l.iu;;h, and, se\rn minutes later, with only half his 
lntr.i.;ane an<l with tK-i'ktie*- and t^olf stockings 
hanLun;^' from hisiinp< iTectly-j '..eked porlmant«Mu\, 
the M.ijor was dri\ in;; heller--, seller to the I'ailw.iy 
station, haiiiK^ I< ft his a[)ol«»;^i« s for vSir Andnwv, 
.ind the e\j)] in.iiion th.it he hail h'-cu sud.d(-nl\ 
caMrd u[)on by wire ,uul the W'.ir ()rriie to join 
Sir fil.iLidi; Mricdoodle’s forces, en^.i.i^ed in sup- 
pressim^ a native rihii\L; at Gh.ir.;aroo. Central 
Afric.i. lx fore niLdilfall. 

MentioniuiL;' ('entr.il Afiica, ilear, do you re- 
member my telling you of poor Harold Osborne, 
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who went nut to Alli^Mtor Creek, in Old Calabar, 
some three or f(Mir yoars aejo, and married the 
daii^ditc.T of a 14 real < hicf : sh(‘ was a little maiden 
(ailed Y’m (which, in the native dialect means 
“ Can-tak<i-as iniich-cuddlim^^-as-.i wootleii-leg-will 
stand p('iilti(’in'L; '■) ---can \ nil r( c( .llccl him ? Alas! 
he- is no inoie. ( )nce ItS) riftcn ilid he aih'entiire 
in. (3 that dreadful (.'oiv.miu ; and ilie ‘^a*nilemanly- 
youno ?Sii;er I’rooicinrau' officer, who was the 
last white person to s' ( him, and w'ho L;ave me 
the liari iwint; rr^’ii :‘LhC descripti. m of his untimely 
endiii-;, did not even know tin* name, of tlie un- 
friendly chieftain wlio ate him. ih.it it is ([uite 
commonly known, he sa\ ;, that m.iny of ihe-e 
ptjlite but ine.\orable ( amiib.Lls ha\e l«iree 
quantities of the him st of ihilisit blood i-niiniiiL; 
in them. I I.irold alway-. had a L;real idea of 
fiiuliiiL^ himstjf with Ins head and hands loi».,e (as 
he used to jait it. p(;< felh-w'!^ .uiioiia/’t the Jlr.iss 
tribes, wh** dwell in lli. t pleasant land In yond the 
diffiCLilt-ttz-n i\ i; ’le an«l frequently t.ital b'in.incial 
Straits. Tiiese ]).(..m:i.u d little (>•• no diflliailty to 
Harold, howeter. lie was well .lOjiiaiiitecl w'ith 
every shoal and q'lii ksaii'l on the » hr ^vall chart, 
from up wliere the dusky Lapland, r drinks his oil 
and rubs his stomach wdth the heeltap, down to 
where the sullen and morose Maori boomerangs 



f|||^s^jpri§ed foe “beneath the Southern Cross. So 
^lafoid "gpt . there ;* and, although tliere is - not 
for a doctor to do in a land where a small 
;green turtle, a human kidney, and a cocoaniit will 
^pport an entire family for a week, he hatl the 
great good luck, widiin an hour of landing, to 
steer up against a native small-pox epidemic, and 
in one cl.iy alone he vacrinaled three hundn;d of 
.Mbwmpa's wi\esand followers — including about 
tlirce-scorc of tlic wives’ followers --from a single 
;threcpenny-h.iir[KMiny tin of Neslle’s milk. For 
this servin' ^Ibwmpa. had made “the great white 
rnedirine man " the head of a tribe on the spot, 
and had also giv'en him ihiec bcaiitiful seal-brown 
Adamaowa girls to do what he liked with — altho’, 
making every .ii]«')\vancc h^r a stranger’s ignorance, 
Mhwinp.i had thrown out a hint to the effect that 
the general practice w'as to es[)uuse only tw'o of 
the scjLiaws, and “ beef down ” the third to eat 
during the honeymoon. Though Mbwinpa, my 
Pjipterioratc boy said, had crude and nebulous 
ideas of what was beyond the “ big water,” and 
had cordially h.itcd the whites ever since, as a- 
young man, he w’cnt dowm the, Benin River with 
a flatboat full of banyans and nut oil, and sold his ^ 
cargo to a certain Captain Criterion, who bought/ 
Aft! to 
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Mbwmpa later *‘in the third creek up from 
Sapcle” with a “ Noah’s ark' full of rudely broad- 
cloth,” but had not been seen uL^ai'n during twenty";* 
three years — he was quite an advanced old savage,' 
and was tattooed from head to foot in neat designs 
culled mostly from the trousseaux advertisements 
in the ladies’ papers which, from time to time, 
were w'ashed up on the beach. He was a re- 
former ill his way, and .something' of an experi- 
mentalist, too, for, amongst the comparative 
yokels from ui) the Gambia he was ever ready to 
wager that, whenever he yearned for an excdiangc 
of smoking tobacco, or funny stories, or languished 
for a “ peg ” of absinthe, he could always bring a 
gunboat's crew ashore quicker by disembowelling 
a few missionaries than by using the costly llag- 
signalling apparatus, which had been furnished 
him as a siibsidisefl but unarmed, ally. 

But Harold Osborne’s prosperity did not last 
long. His aflernoon calls at the kraals during 
the Jihscrice of tlm great hunters got talked 
about, and soon were regarded as evidencing a 
too-ready predilection to err. Many a savage lord 
came back to his mud-hut Irom the village 

f ilaver of an evening inwardly boiling, and, 
stead of sitting quietly down and tackling his 
cold flesh “banquet with gusto, would cast his 
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- flashinef eyes over his fiv6-and‘twenty bliishin^i^ 
wives and demaiidf in tones of devilish cynicism, 
Alikki-mikki, sooksook, niikki?” (IIow lonjj’s 
your dough-colniirod friend b«*en <^one, anyway ? ”) 
Finally, one loo-indul^^cnt chief said to another, 
“Medicine-man or no mcdicine-man, what’s the 
matter with handint; him one?”; and thereafter 
my smart little informant tried, as hard as he 
knew how, to locate Harold, and warn him that 
he had reached the limit, lie was, in fact, 
actually on his way to the siiroery-rompound, 
when he .suddenly behedd a strange sight. The 
painted rusli-matiliig;, Iviirdug acro.ss the door of 
a great chiefs bungalow ir. tlic King’s Row, was 
torn hastily ai-Itle to allow of a big, tousled lump 
of humanity being shot out into the roadway, with 
all tile velocity of a nim- pound shell leaving a 
naval gun. The human piojectilc had .so much 
impetus behind it that, i k .u ing the eighteen or 
twenty fattening Michaelin.is dogs that lay sleep- 
around the entrance, it lairtlcd suiftly across 
t’le open .space, and, with a loud crash, took 
down the residence of OIcl-Tadpolc-with-a-jag-on, 
who was sitting indoors with his tepee off, 
w'hittling himself a new medicine whistle out of 
the left fibula of the late little Pig’-eye Petey, the 
papoose who had dravvii the black bean to furnish 
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the previous Tucsdcty. As the fired one arose ; 
from the tent mi in and pressed his right 'ejrc' 
back into its socket, it was seen to be Harold, 
but, oh so battered, so crushed, so mutilated ! He 
had bee.n c(jarsely scalped — evidently with the 
large stone ad/c locally known as the “co- 
respondent swatter” — and tlie (piiverin'; edges 
of the rcc'caitlysevered llesh piickerfd and 
trembled on the pinky-bh.:-* frontal hone of the 
skull. IViood I'lowed roj'iou^ly from both eyes, 
and, bubbling down to nica-t tiie tril'iitaries 
issuing from the nostril, (.lotted .md am.'issc I on 
poor Harold’s bbjndc moustache' like the f.dls 
of a crimscjii Niagara in winter. Many other 
injuries he had, from a pulverized pr(»boscis to a 
lacerated Adam’s aiiple, but all that he said as. he 
hohhled aw^ay with his face in one hand and his 
sl.idK'd ah<l(.»minal region in the otlier, was: 

“G»'eat ('’.csiir's Cdiost ! And they told me 
he’d go-'.e to S'luat.i ’ ottomy to see a man abc"*-. 
an eleidiant ! ” 

No doubt .exited, my iiiformant added, that, 
•from the direction he had tal:^ n, Harold w'ould 
-§don fall in with the merciless Skunkatunks, and 
■ b,e readily eaten, since that tribe was then known 
(hi t-hb’'*'* cUjse/*' season for^ll other jungle 
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its own attenuated debtors 
moons past. 

And now, dear, I must draw my epistle to a 
close, for having asc(irtain<‘d that we are to be 
.'given a ha^,L;is, followed by a H^aekberry pudding, 
for dinner, Charlie and 1 arc going to hire a boat 
and sail about Loch Rannoch until bed-time. 
Ncvcrlhelc.:,, J ically must find time to lcII you 
that you W'jre guilt\ of a po.ativoly dreadful 
breach ttitiuetlc in saying vvh.it you did at 
the iivitiiiinai must»‘ring of ^our 1 i igliland party 
the otlu r nioriiino. You. nev c-r h.'iving s<\n the 
laird in a kilt iuid spun . • lK‘f(^re makes not the 
slightt'.t difference in lie. eravit) t)f your truly 
terrible error: uhat tlvv' must have thought of 
you when, in ‘‘a chickaic.ir) lont /’ as \ou [)ul it, 
you, gi'ceted y\»ur host wiik. “W hat-ho! 'i'his is 
where 1 draws the line at a bird’s nestin’!’’ 

licaven only kiuavs, for I certainly do not. Lut 
you nec'.l have no doubts as to whether you will 
b''*iricludcd in the house party next autumn! 

Lamenting the family lies between us, I am 
still your cousin, 


been living on 

• *' ' ' 

ahd; criminals for many 


Maude. 
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Movxj Sri-Tn Mx'sions, 
'J ij’ R : 'v. 


I)ak:tn<; l.irn.E M \dge, — 

You really for- 

give me, clearest, if, as you say, jr.y Ia3l cpioCle 
to you seemed unnccess<irily harsh and acri- 
monious.” I did not intend it to be so, dear, 
but even as I wrote il iny pretty neu il.u was 
on fire, and a number of expressions may have 
crept in that were intt-nJi-tl only for the firemen. 
Si) please overlook any profaint or unkind terms 
that may have woimdcd you, little one, as I 
really w'as not cool, though three hoses from 
leading \Vc.sl End stations and the manual fru,a 
St James’ Vestry, were playing on at me at^ 
the time. 

I wonder what you will say uhen I tell \ou 
that Hilda Porter has got a baby ? Probably 
you will put it down as a statement to be handled 

with hooks, but it is absolutely veracious, an?!;; 

■■ 
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really the inducements held out to young married 
ladies by large firing of advertisers nowadays are 
well nigh incredible. Almost before the ink 
was dry on the liloniing Post containing the 
advt. of the we(^ dainty stranger’s arrival, the 
big business houses had weighed in with parcels 
of safiay pins, baby ear-caps, yarn wristlets, 
whalelx'Mv slay-busks, walerproof crape, wart 
caustics, :i nk [lills, jujeins on golden womanhood, 
embonpoint remedies, butter-niiishn pyjam.is, cot 
trimmings, chicken meal soap, chair mirrors, table 
j('llics, '['orclion vemingN nil>ber-slocking sup- 
porters, (ails and coils, c<Jo(:rcd insertions, malted 
e>tract, h.iir wavers, “Cheese-It” tabloids, lie.mly 
cream, syrup of hgs, hygienic cigarettes, and 
boot ei« vatois — to such an extent that Hilda 
wa.^ enabled to stock an eniire stall at the military 
bazaar hi aid of the maimed and mangled 
warri(;rs of S[)logget’s Souili African Horse, the 
corps which her repulsively ugly brother joined 
jagt winter after being tohl that to get disfigured 
would imjirove his appearance. 

Though Freddie and Hilda are simply in 
raptures over their pug-nc:>scd brat, and can 
already sec in it a marked resemblance to several 
persons on both sides of the house — and especially, 
to a certain wealthy aunt (who, Charley says. 
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is, “positively i'll with i ,, 
to think they have an air-ti^ht cinch— its facg 
somehow, reminds me of a dream I had jonGj| 
when a child at school, after h.iving roast hedgO^ 
.hog and hot huticr-inilk for supper in the 
long dormitory. iVlihough the h.djy was only twh* 
days old wlien I saw it, the gold ribbon and pink 
tulle choux in my pretty new pink felt hat, must 
have awakened the ancestral brute which is ever 
strong and alert in the young of our specic.s, fot 
the lujrrid little thing grabbed one bow, and I, 
had to stick my nails into its biceps and nip 
it quite \iciously before I could induce it to 
drop my [)rccious millinery', already w'ithin a few 
indies of its slaveiing gums. It certainly did 
cry a good deal; but Hilda quieted it with an 
opiate for, as she says, it looks prettiest when 
asleep, and anyhow, it had to be chloroformed, 
as the young man fnan Alfred Ellis’ — a most civil' 
young man, with burnt umber hands and saffron'^ 
finger nails, fading away, possibly, to deeper 
chemical shades up tov ards his' shoulder blades — 
had just come to phoicvgraph it in its bassinette, 
a perfect Cupid’s bower, all wreathed in tissiie- 
: paper honeysuckles. Hilda is liaving baby's 
.photograph taken every afternoon at three, as 
.;sh?a, says it -will be so interesting hi afttT 




^e*li6¥' tli€ dSiSin^'-prSgre^H 
’ day to' da^. ' /\s Hilda hopds td :bfe seen 
hi" the Row again l3y the end 'of the week, 
Trtfedcrie has bought her an exquisitely tasteful 
‘""new riding habit t)f pastel bleti cloth, with three- 
®jti'artcr length skirt, and trousers with a broad 
^old braid down the side of the limb, and a gold 
i cord and tassels over the pistol pocket ; and, 
Jas you inny remember, dear, Hilda has the 
symmetrical limb which only those who have 
^discarded ilie habit of draping the adiposity over 
^-the paielLi and taken to the sus>pender, can ever 
lio[)e t‘» sliow. 

Spoaki'ng of only childrco, dear, do you re- 
f' 'member the pure young son of the pure, but oofy, 
old lady in Bryanston Sejuare, whom Cordelia 
Green 11s married and took for a honey i]toon 
' to *Swit;:erland a fortnight ago ? Cordelia had 
f always longed, she told me, to have a boy’s first 
-love, and iliis young he-virgin had been so 
c.'u*efully brought up that he could not wear 
patent-leather boots in the daytime without 
5,siv-pping a bit higher than usual, like a blind 
horse. From Victoria Station until tickets were 


'inspected at Neuchatel, he only once took diis 
/ arm from around her waist, she said, and ^at 
when she went ^ to the stewardess'^ 
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aboard the boat to see what had won thp‘ twi^; 
o’clock race at Manchester. Unfortunately,- w|u[i|it 
Cordelia was dressing for dinner at the hotel at 
Berne, her boy bridegroom — her dew-laden daisy 
— felt extremely, not to say fearfully thirsty, and; 
rigidly eschewing wine-lists and knowing b’ui 
little more of “ minerals,’' he was advised by th’& 
sordid Swiss courier (whom, in his boyish 
innocence, he had tipped inadequately) to try 
a big bottle of flunyadi Water. 

Poor Cordelia never saw her laddie lover 


more ; by the time she came down dressed for 
dinner, he had, alas ! been quarantined. 

Speaking of ha^ty and imprudent marriages,, 
by the way, all the men in their clubs arc laugh- 
ing immoderately over the “ghastly shlcinozzlc,” 
as Charlie calls it, at Clackmannan Castle the 

r\ 

other day when the headstrong young Viscount 
Glenalmond t(jok hi.; music-hall bride home for' 


preseiUatiun to his lady mother, the Dowager 
Duchess of Perthshire. As I daresay you 
rememher, the Viscount corked himself, socially, 
by madly marrying one of “ the Charming 
Sisters Meadowsweet,” from the halls — “ Gertrude 
the Gonoph” this one’s associates called her — 
and on the same day he wrote to his niamm^ 
announcing his intention of bringing thej^ney^ 




-rfsjt: 


to Claicktnan'nan, concluding his letter 






<k- 

t 


t/ie f^odness to make some out- 
board Oww of extending a welcome to 
Gertrude — stir up the tenaniPVy decorate 
the walls, windows, and entrances, and 
oblige me by genet ally endeaf'ouring to 
make her feel that she is quit^ at honied 


Decorate the windows and entrances the 
; Dowager Duchess most distinctly did, but it 
’ is extremely doubtful whether her manner of 
;Moing so made the fair Gertrude (who is really 
a magnificent animal, with milk-white skin, red 
hair, and a voluptuous i*',ure), feel “quite at 
home," seeing it consisted, in having the ground 
’ floor windows of the old castle set out with 
haddocks and lJpji(;rs, and dishes of uncooked 
eg^s-and-bacon, and the outside lamp whitened 
and inscribed in bold black letters : — 






■ ' ■ '' ‘ rtf '" 2 

Was it hot loaiHsome Her' Gr^h ^^i^^^- 

Atid yet, ' somehow, Mad this ~ 

enquire if you have ever paused and cohsf^^^® 

how very few really first-class hotels now exte^® 

a warm welcome lo guests who are ,11113,!:^ 

companied by Idggagc — as many newly niarrie|R 

couples are bound lo be in this impetuous agK 

of meeting at one moment and mating at the' 

next? It is. I am fully persuaded, almost ini-J 

possible for such pairs to find lodgings whichl 

are at all in keeping with their social position^ 

a fact which sometimes leads to the most' 

* 

ridiculous situations, b'or instance, poor dear"^- 
old Arthur lately met and married a perfectly, 
charming young Parisienne, but inasmuch as'^ 
he liad not been to his rooms for two whole 
days, whilst mademoiselles registered Jjort- . 
maiUeaux had noi: yet arrived from Newhaven.-^s 
they were quite without luggage of any kind.'d- 

Forfisceing the difficulties which would certainly ’ 
arise, and it bring already so late in the cveiiip^ 
that jnost of the shops were shut, Arthur — ^ 
always so resourceful ! — conceived the brilliant 
idea of driving to his club and borrowing the;' 
ba^of any member who had died or disappeaf^J 
r^ntly; from Butcher, the night porter-rrjT^ 
tle iiight-j^hef ,at: Author^- Cluk. 



friend to the club 
^ a riiSre; paid servant,' in ’ proof 
yeh the poor fellow is rapidly dying of 
;iima through sitting up for one and the 
■who have just gone down to the Strand 
see a man. 

^if'Now the only bag that Butcher could find was 
empty “ Gladstone,” but Arthur crieil, “ Oh, 
fejyhat's the odds ! Fill it with any old rubbish, 

S Utcher, so l<Mig as you make it as heavy as 
unday. Its only mission is to inspire confi- 
fSJence : it isn’t going to be opened. ” vSo Butcher 
Icafried it down stairs, a:jd presently returned 
vrith it, stuffed to the full limits of its two straps, 
•|,and apparently of about the same weight as 
-the kitchen battery which is carried in the rear 
pof an army in the field. \\ :ih this on the roof, 
^ey drove straight away to that palatial cara- 
^vnHscral, the Grand Junction Hotel. 

^ ; Here two gorgeouslyapparclled servitors assisted 
^bexi to alight and two others conductcil ihem to 
|t:he. bureau, whilst a fifth, bearing the precious 
’Valise, stood at a’ distance \vhich was at once 
Jt^espectful and yet witiiin earshot of the voice' 
the clerk. This urbane person, who is sup-, 
^ed to be able to read character; q( all kinds,' 

thei^. to,- No., foSr'Seriea, 
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P, to wliirli chocrful hut tliht.int eyrie the well- 
Iniincrl liu»-Mci<^einaii inst:iiu\/ disappeared, while 
Arthur ami Josophiiic- wtnt to llic Konaissance 
Puom tn t.ikf .f h;;hi •.••nn'-r befnre rctirMic;', and 
jrive the c^f‘nili‘P.wini\ .Lrk lime lo fitul out for 
Arthur Iki'v tlu' ir.iins v. «‘iu to Chapel'Cn-loFrilh 
in t!K' m< 

Ihil vl>\ -li.iiiKl I r.ilM^iie y(jii V- ilh u'-i.iils v.'hith 
an', '.h ■! :i!i, p.icrf trili***: ' It Ivul. coui.se, 
quite ( .wtpc-l pnnr AihiUi’‘> nx.'UMi-) , when he 
(‘ntni^'tf'd lh(' sui'.I • “ ’ to the care 

the (uvjkI JuiRti(.ii ha;:;y.-M ui.m, that a j^’ood 
“boots" alw.i)^ uif.{i.!}“. I'. , ad puts o\it 
the guest's ni.d'li a the h. -i, ".o v.mi iiviy ji:st 
judge of the .ij’-' ••n'.ha; ne,.uvicnt of 

the yoiing eoui .ie V .. li, i/.-. ' hi' 'Jiie.ii to liieir 
room, iliey l)e''» ijf b'ii.>,,-^i o!.} “ ( yj.ulstoiu; " 
iii two pieci j on tlie i.\rv(d in'^<'uoofl pi'rt- 
m.inlt .iu-sland. .md i n whisky 

bottli s kUkI out all i.'i ■ r.-v, i!.e si.owy 

inarev lla ijulh ' It r- jn-rhaj s imI L-'o.-Jy tn I^e 
Vvondered -.l d’ it 'ii t 'i.anaL i;u. ...ittf ijljii.seli' 

called the 1 at <i viv oaily '.onj- morning, 

and begged rheai io lenv'' I ' h e tlu; other 
guests \veu: elii-riiig, .is, duiiiig llie night, 
diplitheria, and smaii-poK, and scarlcl-fevcr had 
broken out in different parts of the hotel, lie said. 
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Do you rumcmhtr. I wonder, one Henrietta 
Trcadwatcr, who Ubc/ to pound the lyre with both 
fists and then (endeavour to inveigle die cultured 
editor of The ('/tv///" aw/AO/ to .n <'« [>1 llie result 
with a view t(^ ’pnbKeailon ? Anyv.ay, she 
recently obt I'lu.il < It .'.cal tniuilo/^nuMii ol a sort 
— at a Sclaioi of I'emean ddp iw 'New O.donl 
^trev.;t, I'er iliiii*,'. Ij*. u: * to !\i i j) on .'.iMiJiig the 
table n* v. v.iot'' on! di'^ ^"iiieiuc 

“ 'I'liis Is a :-{■{ I.iif-n t'>f iny linridwritiii';' before 
commencing io tako M“>MMisof Mr J. 1\ P<irb''ok.” 
but, tiring st^niewliat of in, envinainK'ut, 

and remeinberMi<^_ whit 1 ' j inont-y doa«' Mrs 

Mtirtiiner 'J'otMiv'.h n., •,! » ;n g.o <'iil of short 

stories, she h.is taken to uriliii; li'.ein, and liere 
is one of ht;r I .U'.it, v. iisii sla: tails 

^ “A {<• .ni' Rr» ‘.vco. 

“liVI.S'lST v.'li. I,..,:!';; V 111/ O', IJ.i, . . 1 ., 'U i'lli.linn- 

boroiiLtb, .11 «l ‘.bo .> '-h MT.ijiK’.e, 

ami lit .ibii, 'A< S' It I'lii ii'jj', lioiii i!)i )., !tK. Ii t.rt', .i j'l'ii-ji. , 
Utoiii.i lo I'lt' >0 fia;u li.v'.ii, .c’l’ ib.(‘ t.su k* .hi.UvI id 
a iiMiur e* l.i- t. > j .iml ‘ulu.- 

CliIcoH \sf.‘ro i.nt.nowji id l;LiiIon''r'n.ii;'b, tii" (tnl\ j'. r-.on-5 
who c\t'r tiu'tl ibs'i'c Iho /''j/'i' tm/ri sent dnwM by 

fashit,i..’s ' i 5 !'>^.t'jaii'> v.Iien tiny t mouj-Ji lisMio 

left to ba»i I 'iiicroljv trip, 

“]>y the rb'or of a lusuc coUa^o slond a pui*, and beautiful 
girl, pbinly and siiiiply drc>bi'd in wliih', with .a bnnch of tiie 
blossom of the l.'iinato salad plant -it lud been a d.imp, poor 
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siinunrr for flov.-crs— \\ bor brc.ist. A s:ifl and disappointed 
bjuk 111 I'cr la..,L- bi«--Aii of a hui'f^ciiiig heart 

wif.iin, Wii\ V..1 be btt‘^ I! Id b'j fo’.'/’ll. »i tbv-ii last . 
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“‘What’s tin; iiialUr wiih the ciirraiil Iniiis at Sliorl's?’ she-''' 


answered ligli My. 

‘“N.ay, naj',’ he iiTsisteil, ignoring her words. ‘Give up ' 
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this wild' klea of horomisv^ an actress. Write and tell them 
that >ou cannot d<j it. ^,Tcll them th.at yi)ur conscience 
rebels * J 

‘*‘Oh, rats*’ ( ll.e Iv'^niv, petti hly. ‘What d'jos 
a Tlcniietta dr.t n s'i* :i/ rit Ivih-.v alji'nt “conscience ? ” 
Besides. IVo Si^i). ti iiiv * t - 

“‘Cannot yini evj-anil it?’ 

“‘To vdi.it ? 'I'u S..1/ I.t ro on loy annl’ii chanty, 

Icadir.'; .i j'a![- -'J iin *• 'oi:, .. v,.i(i.(., unly ailLViatcd 
by tny cn\n u 'S n.t' oii ui c :’i>' ot a-i:ni.il 
ami plant lii"^ \i), i*' r.i\ I'hmi'-, aiiil h*" the 

pUini' oi <'i.. 1 . m !i,,h lor in\ pol •, t nia',! 

slide a litil-* r and Mk\ .i swat it t!ui r.in^inj^ ouvibrcltc 
indiistry ! ’ 

“ Ilor l<»v« r tii'-a , 1 “ X) i jo ,s liie ro nl. 'IIk-jc 

was a Cl okiii/ I. i «'!' .,■> i )i> • •’ n I , ’!.•(! pontoin 1 >\ 
throat that i !>■ < '>. >1 !.is " : b *.• Ui' *.• I ;• e tnew a 
trifle hard, and lf'<- t, w'a-' i lor-Mi, i- > uiiral rin.^ in her voi-'C 
as she coni mhiv di : 

>. I .i.-ns in :l’e n. on my asoiint, Wilhc , / 
shall snc. * ' d >• yit. < i>oe 

“ITe in.xdt !> r no an^ner h* hnin i.ili'l, :.nd hf* 

thi'iiii III on'^ (,f ii.T It -i.d of W. ..n •!(;;! jt\.iis of tin; 
tninb hi I', .TO X. bro . 'ht and r ■'■o m* .hility to 

men; of lire of tlitin, hM-.'f oy ttj,* ^if,j of i 

primeval 1 ihe -Ci a loh, il i t, and of tl,.; m- n ninr.h 

after llu-in hhe n- , a;. n-;' :ti: sis a ln.i lumdi!.’- 

hvauc. d'hj Micaiv*' a in. in nay 1< so n -.i;:- n-ir docs he 
thins Inn «.-;f to li.,- w<imin he lias I'tirdi-ncd wul; his 
patronaf.ee. 

“‘Con.e,’ said t!io ijiui’iikd ^i^l, nofn,; but not under- 
standing his crnbarrassinent, ‘ ii jem c.irc to rlo me a parting 
good liirn, come and carry my piop'j to the laibvay station.’" 

“Six nicuths lud rolled ilowiy and laboiiously over the 

T. 
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rustic village of Biinionborough since the evetimg ■ wlierf 
William Wh.uvJeaihLTS carried M, aggie Riches' boifc' to the 
slaiion. Ocrjisionally letters came fr' m hTaggie, though; as the' 
flovcmor of North f'arolina might have remarked, it was-a_ 
blamed long lime between postal deli\ cries; and then, too,, 
they weie such wend, slrangi* Iclter.s, reeking of the ncyy 
humour and of .i woil<l of which \\ iDiarn kiaw noilung. As' 
he rea<J, or on a'^-.n-a'ly pciiiscd, lliese screeds, his honest 
rnoiiih wi'.ild befniiic unela-^ped, just as it was wont to do 
win M he si( |)t on Ins l)a<k in the harvest Hi Id, and the con- 
vi( tion wo'.ld f(>rn' itself u|»)n h^ simple mi: d that whatever 
else Ma't;r h.ad achieved m town she had me lined a faculty 
fi;r eiMiig more pMnipily than any maiden who h.iil [m vimisly 
niigralt'd fnmi lUini«jnl)oioiigh. For theie had been others, 

“She spoke of ‘bo)s' who ‘gave’ In r lunch, and vvere^ 
‘awfully sweet’ when she exjuru-iULcl a ‘scared) of the 
ready and Wiliiani talknl it over with the village post- 
master, who aFo (Ksilt 111 groctiies, patent medicines, boots 
and slun.'s, gunpovveh r, dog iiecncc->, ^aiNapaiil'a, sheep dip, 
and a.\(* h* !\cs, until lie brouglil on a dull ae.hing sensation at 
the ba^o of what he eallnl his biain And when, in a 
which arrived one Sabbath nuiining, hi? erstwhile swoedheart 
said she sujiiio*.' <1 he wa? ‘still the giddy village ki[)per' as of' 
old,' lie went to < IuikIi as «e.e in a strange diram and positively 
skipped one of tiie (.’omir iwdinenls. But she had not failed, 
lake the fei vent and cnthiisja.tic French giil in bam Fallant’s 
only novel, vvho can.e over to Kiigland determined to earn a 
living soiivImw, she i ul siueeeikd. She S[K)ke of the gay 
frocks she wore, of the lloral tributes s!k’ received, and of the ' 
triumphs slie had won. No louger was she Maggie Riches; 
her signatuie now was Marguerite Killle^•e. 

“Nevertheless did William's heart sink, isven had Maggie’s;-- 
—for she was still Maggie to him — ietlers been more ambiguous,; 
than they were, he could have read between the lines the great 
change that had come over her. He doubted whether she" 



-’flrould now — well, 5ay consider it au faii to cover her hat 
► feathers with a cotton pocV't-handkcrcluef at the fust few spots 
of rain. He became worried and unsettled about her. And 
one d.iy, unable to bear it any longer, he journeyed up to 
I^ndun by the initl day train. He wr.uKl see her at all cost, 
he would lo.'k upon her fare again at kast, and if he found 
her unhappy, or in moial jcopaidy, he jivould try and bring 
her back. 

“ Pass we to the la^t scene 

“ In a smaM, white \\ ashed dtcssing-rootn bohi-'d iho srenrs 
of a gorgeous 'Obiii ban' theatre, a still biautiful woman lay 
asleip on the ipicadbaio \eUi t t iishioiis of a si itee. It was 
Maggie, of ronr^f. On tlie W(Kd<‘n dri'ss^r, winch was round 
three sides of the aj'arinu. nt, and by the -idi* ot a japanned tin 
make-up outfit stoo«l a thier-siai Martidl bottle Though the 
bottle was plimil) on),.ty, it wi/. a iraimphaiu look, and 
Willi ini, v.l.r had bribiTi a ga-ni*.; "..ili a v»\L*ieign to sneak 
■ him in I'ast the stage door, notnl it .all as he pioeeeded to 
.secit’le hll•u^JI' bohind a f/ile of ovrd, du-ly, !oalhci-loj>i.t d 
dress boxes that stood in one r.uiKr. lie had barely done 
so when the heavy portieie of onre black cloth \\hirh did duty 
for a door w.ns pulled asnle, and a .. li good-lowking man in 
eveiiing-drcss and .i hea\ilyd)ed jieim.inganatc of-potash 
moustache walked (puctly in. It was the Icb ec. 'fhe rush 
of outside atmc-iihere cau'‘C<l by his entrance somewhat 
distiiibed the sleeping w’Oinan, who, wilhcmt opening her 
eyes^ yelled out : 

* that door shut, you gillies' Drink is the foe to 

sleep, is it? Anyway, I w'as downstairs this mornin’ five 
minutes ahead of the bar-tender!’ 

“The leosce shook his luaJ sadly. 

“ ‘ E\ciy single sinkei off her kdloon,’ he e.\claimed, fpiietly. 
‘This .Sunday Pullman to lirighton will settle her if she doesn’t 
stop it. Why is it that the Queen of Watering Places vends 
such ardent stimulants? Maggie is always like this on a 
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ATorKl.'iy. TTow truly liath the said, “The triumph of the 
sherbet lu the inincipal is t!ic d iderstudy’s opportunity." 
Where’s Aliss ]3uckiii^l)o.ird ? ' 

“ Me liJinr (1 upon li'-, Iioc.1 ciiul left the diessing-room, and 
Wilham ,, \Mtli f.u c nioie inlhil tl)an a corjisc’s, 

came out hom iiis riiiiet alm'-nt. He stole on iipNje to ^Nhere 
she who I'.k] mj i Inen his he.iti\ id"! lay, whiKt his 

btca.t wa. nut bv a ‘i‘ith-:,.!n{i lojuIh tm^ emotions. Lint as 
Cuj''(! w.ii . 10 . )M' lo trumpli it t’lf '•aerif're of cooimon sense — 
a-. Wjlh.i’.i w,. .-’.wilt to hy his nyht han.l iifion lur airn and 
III. hpi Ml' .M Ik ! ', the h« ad of the bnlud ii^tsman popp d in 
an i < lied, with in :.;r ol iri'iiy 

,i I'll. mi''lM, a bit. Vmi s.ud you on’y 

want'd to wv Vr , duiTt }^o an' ’.indie ilu* lioods, oi you may 
ro*;! luo m\ bil'ei ’ 

“So W'iMmui t( o hiiU'i'lf .iivay ^Vlth th-' dfspnalion bnm 
of .1 i>" I n li' ail, .'I'd li.iim; he .should ulent, he ’'Viil 
‘.ti.ii;dit to ll.i’ln-!.. Vi.ulu' I .ii.-l ' .1 V. hii 'i Llle wad of e’Jit- 
and iw’v'r.y 'I’.id, wb.i.h, and .i I’.itli (ot'ac^ haimoimtni 
he was p:i}iii', for in fredi t."-'-, If 'aieil lo start hoirjo- 
III the lalO't ihii^.; to b.iyi ' . h'i as I'e had no more 

idea Ilf ii lirg il.an a Si l--mon 1 dandi, i h. s of li:j vj and o.pions, 
his brokLii ln..irt is now the :;.mallc..t and Ic.ast significant of 
his (a ...altiLs." 


'l.ll'. i.\o 

D(‘li;.;'uf«illy roiiiaiiiic, is it not? 

And now, littif* Miss I 'j^cnuc, only fancy your 
asking such a very artless ([ticslion as did" we 
go lo the first Cevent Garden Ball! Why, St 
Vitus is our favourite saint, to say nothing of 
Neil Forsyth. Some of the dresses were «r- 
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..h'emely good; for instance, Hughie, who had 
supped at the Tavistock round the corner, and 
. had brought away a bedroom light and some 
snuffers uiulcr his coat, came as the old English 
: king — Alfred, was it not- who k(*j»t the time by 
burning candles and who com])c;llcd Jiis subjects 
to visit the throne at n^gular pia-iivls 0) set 
their sl'iOrt sixes by t!:c royal lights. I felt 

quite sorry wiuii h<* wa- turned out for chunking 
a barmaid j:i'!cr the chin because .she refu'-ed 
to serve him, on the ground.s that he Is. id I'...d 
sufiieient : as ii ili.it man iiad e\er h.id sui V ieiii ! 
Mrs 'Tenjice W'o.tonh -as .s.hoc Kingly fast 

laisbiind broiighl la it;. ! a fiom the Ciaiety *~ 
for Lett) is sllh fallhf.il l him ile-xpilc tin; l.icl, 
wliieh she told me in i * nrKK'nay that in ilic 
matter of liiaMng a -irl [aestmis “ho is no 
blooming Parkins and Ch ito." Theirs was, 
if I may u-^c the term., a ''omhiJied ec'-Uumc, 
representing “A Red Ind; in \\\-\li.ng,'’ Mrs 
\Vorl/)iihimi s hudiaiul b'-ing “ 'i oung- i-'ellow- 
“l^kiii-Tlie- H'ar " (a very :.lriking div^s, though 
Lis mocassins, like his feel, were mn jnates), whilst 
Letty was “Dishfaced Dilly, his .s(|ud\v.” He 
was supposed to have got the maiden dirt cheap 
for a nickel-plated corl:s(Tew, a quart of rum, 
and a dog-chain, which i-etty carried aljoul tlie 



i66 ‘ '■ 




ballroom, and the costume so pleased the' judges 
that it took the eighth prizfc, a dozen of silver 
napkin rings — about as inappropriate a gift as 
well could be, sinre, of course. Terence and 
Lett)' are not at all likely to have children. 
Spcak’ue o-f ilie ‘man Wortonhunt, h:s poor wife 
daily pr<i\s (or his death, 1 hear, ami no wonder, 
seeing ih.ii iiis disgusiing conduct has nearly 
l(;st her ill'- iVi'-mKhip of the big bill-discounter 
who looks ati( r lier ihe.;tric.il ventures, chooses 
all her costiHiv's. aiid, it is vshispered, valets her. 
Still it wa-j all too bad of Wortonhunt, hearing 
th.it M.idaiiie in th<‘ stalls at the Opera with 
Monsieur Juggins the j., to go up into the 
gallery and tain- Ui» a p')-siiinn which enabled 
him to keep on ..pilling on the I aid head of his 
wife’s iiMslj until, ai I.tsi, he drove the [)air from 
the theatre. ' . 

But, lik-ss me! -’ow I rtw striving! Bally- 
hooly lk)l) w.ii there as a certain h.ilf forg«)ttcn 
Irish n.uiLical person who, eaily in the century 
on the co.i.'>t of ^\'exI-.l•d was killed by mistake 
through wearing a co.it and so being taken for 
!!la revenue ofilcer, whilst dear Arthur Roberts 

t 

came as the “ King Artliur” who formerly ruled 
West Wales, or J3umnonia, at the time when 
civilization was advancing in every direction*^ 



"He^said he should have liked to complete the 
impersonation by giving an illustration of “ad- 
" vancihg in every threction," but that it made 
him so bad in the morning, so, after introducing 
• us to his partner— a tall, stately girl with rich 
Trappisle hair done in Sc‘vlgnc i:urls, and looking 
awfully well, I thtiughl, in an orang(!-plisscd 
gown of some soft, clingy stuff, the bodice cut 
with a low heart-shaped decolh'tage ami a 
girdle of ])urple i)annc high above the waist 
finished off with biiiu'hcs of the blossoms of the 
Turkey rhubarb plant towering al)«)ve rows upon 
row’s of golden b,d>y-ri])l)ia. — of w'hom he spoke 
as “ Rorty Reb<.cra, tl < Ratralcher’s Type- 
writer,” he carried Ikt oli to sii[)per. 

But — there! I cannot pretend men to allude 
to lialf the striking dresses I notiectl, more es- 
peckilly .IS you wish to !*riow what sort of 
headgear is being w'orn in town just nowe As 
it fortunately happens, Dolly Kcnw'iii has just 
got a trousseau of hats hoim- from Mr Peter- 
•borough’s, and some of tiiein are. almost dainty 
enough to entice deas away from a Kennel Club 
show. One that particularly took my fancy was 
especially suited to this bitter weather. It was 
composed of a mauve rosette, with humming- 
- birds- bosom eartabs. There was another called ' 
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the “Neuralgina” for winter evenings. It con- 
sisted of a dainty little beetle, with velvet ribbon 
strings, and looked extremely well, worn with 
a resj)irator. Ihii one has to pay for the fashion 
at pLlerl)(;rrnu;h/s, .ind l)nl!y s.iys she expects 
her liifh'. m* >111 hi)' allow. in< t* fnjin lier “best boy” 
will g':t kn..ikt(l full of huil dt incr when the 
bill (njii' . ii:. 'I'i n. lv( ry woman is a 

l;’.w unto h.' I '‘ii'ii. il.:- iriatl'a* ci her lie.al.uMr — 
tliough, it not wi-ai may 

he tlie •)! il'.e iai' .t u'nneL!«*ji :->c nl home 

to me ji"iii ^b', Ani'>^ my m:iid, 

i r.iises 11 M; r..,'lur'a'‘ !; ih.a -Ik ^Iie 

llnM];;lil til. a I'll l‘',iii f U' •!.!]', v.i.T i', Ai5’*'Iy 
hid(;oii>, 1 *u )m! Lnuw ti.ai '.v.ri ..! sxu.i .li.v ? 

And iikw. iiiilf 'll ml “A*’; W i* do,- a h- n,” 
as th«;y ; ay in \'ici.na, and hi suie \"IJ do not 
worry your>eH -i ih ii •'a'uli dt‘h::ii\ ' and 
pn^sir.aion .lU) n? • 'jHu :in-uld iv joire tli.it 
)ou are r.-'l loo 1' .'‘In lu 1 «■ so, umio one 
look so eo-.i I tia.ik. \oi '■ 

i\i M OL. 
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for yoiir r*fctl\ '.v.i-C*?. I’Jut, uud lor tlio liulo 
sk!!t.i( ol h.'i'.y I'ltoio .1, s|) ;!j)|;'Mrc(.l as 

tki' lit thi. ( I* oi iiij i>liiH! I )Oys ^ 

II-.'IM* ( ).MV I iiH \ ' I* .1 1 l-i'-MMllf, ll.i: oflicials 
art^ h!ni 1 u('! , lii iii.iu.i* ' . bUii. what of 

iho (imii'.'ni L< .i i i:id dpti) it or Umvj" 
ii .*li- -iiL a!’.\ Ii« J'i'. I put i» ■. ('io lire, .uivl «'.veti 
the .".'v n W'.ih .rud •''jL..*(d to prow a little 

wai uur ! 

, Hc>\v \ er\' kiii il\\ I inu".l say, you ,i ,k ;iboui 
poc^r Charlie’s iiLJiiicoajs lii.larions; but there 
are no ]oiit;er any coinp.inics in existence , the 
poor boy was driven to wind them all up on a 
disircil Jay of last month, 'J'he truth is, dear, 
Ch.irlie really is not sordid enough to be a success 
as a promoter — indeed, he has done some of the 



very poorest promoting the City has. ever 
the Financial News says, rn other w6r3s,;"KSl 
can initiate, but cannot carry through,' a 
which his deplorably scanty equilibrium at the 
bank will readily attest. Others have gathered'^ 
the honey of prosperity from the artificial flowers 
of speech tliat bloom in the modern prospectus, 
but we — if I may be allowed to use the first, 
person plural, a prcn'>gative hitherto exercised 
only by editors and f»ersons with tapeworms — ' 
seem to have .siL;nally failed to do so. And \ 
failure to c(Mnjdete, in a City sense, means many 
disaj^rccable things undreamt of in other pro- 
fessions. 'rile field-marshal who goes under to ■ 
white-llaggery, is excused when he explains that 
it was all tiirougli carrying too much of the milk 
of liuman kindness in his phials of wrath; the., 
physician, whose diagnosis of tlie case cafisedil; 
even the apothecar\ to smile, can hide the re- 
sultant remains awM) in the cold, deep earth, 
covering up hi . blunder with a n eatly -written 
death ceitifiL.ite, couciied in a fi;w' well -chosen*,^ 


words, but the city man who only thinly applies. 
the ointment to the a2)plicant for shares — theV, 
amateur promoter who omits to rub the prospec- J 
liniment deep into the system of the allotteeg 
^equcntly finds that. his little finanpial^bantKn^: 



round aiid bite him. To be more 
‘"^ly^jsej’deir, the anthropoid hoodlums and pud- 
' ding-headed counrt-y clerics who had taken shares 
' In one or other of poor Charlie’s companies, began, 
early last month, to clamour for dividends, which, 
of course, did not exist. Tho Horseless- 1 1 orse- 
radish debenture-holders, and the Potted- Air 
preference B s were especially blatant. Not only 
did they show hopeless imbecility in their im- 
portunity, hut they were most offensively rude 
as well, and some even threatened “proceedings.” 
Can you imagine people being so asinincly stupid.^ 
Such treatment was not to be tolerated, so, on 
the evening of the 7th, f l\irlie posted to each 
of them a notice — which w ould reach them some 


time on the 8th — calling a winding-up meeting 
of each of the respective companies, at a hotel 
up ^ court in Cheapside, for half-past eleven on 
the morning of the 9th, and, late on the evening 
of the 8th, Charlie, and his st)licitor, and his 
solicitor’s head inqui.sitnr, repaired to this excellent 
hostelry, so as to be in good lime for the monster 
meeting on the morrow. Put not another soul 
turned up ! I'hough slips of paper, printed with 
the names of the different comj sanies, were affixed 
to Charlie^s bedroom door, and Charlie himself, 
with his legal ad^dsers, stood there ready to be 
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criticised or cross-examined, not a single ob- 
streperous stockholder put if; an appearance! 

In a loud voice, which coukf be distinctly heard 
above the distant brayinj* of many military bands, 
the solicitor called on any dissatisfied shareholder 
to step forward and show Cciuse why such and 
such a comj)aJiy should not be summarily wound 
up on the sjj.jt, c^r for ever hold his peace, and, 
there beiiiij; no dissentients, the proceedings w’crc 
formally declared closed. Then, borrowing three 
chairs to stand upon, so as to see over the hcads' 
of the p'ople, Charlie and his solicitor, and his' 
S(dicitor’s cliief executioner, went to the bottom 
of the c<niri, and beheld, on the other side of 
Cheapsidc, scores and scores of the importunate 
shareholders being punclied on the nose and 
thumped in the month by the stalwart City police- 
constables, wlio w'oi'ld cheerfully have sacrificed 
human life r.iihcr ih :n sufler a single living soul 
to cross the sanded U* )«'ou;»hf,ire until the whole 
of the Lord M.i) )rs pn)ccssion had gone by. 

And now, child, let me try an I tell you how'^^ 
exceedingly surprised 1 am at j cjur knowing Sir ' 
Joseph and Lady Sweyii ; w'h.it a very small 
world it is, to be sure ! O" course, they are no 
longer exclusive, let alone smart, wdiilst his is ^ 
merely a courtesy title ; still, it certifies that he ? 
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is the son of his father, and, in the social set of 
which he is still an ornament, that is no small 

n 

distinction. At Richmond, three years ago, they 
lived next door to us, and cultivated our acquaint- 
ance through Sir Joseph mistaking our front 
door for his own one night wlu-n speechless, and 
having a lit in oiir hall, on the morning aftf'r 
which, Lady Cassiopeia called and left cards on 
us. It was a mere dres .ing-i^own fricndslup-- a 
sort of early morning familiarity without any 
real or professed afft'ction ; but you must write 
and tell me evoy sins^le she has ever told 

you about me, althougli 1 l ae aKv.i).s luatlieJ 
her for her cynical sneer itid her sugared im- 
pertinence generally. /\nd Itul'w iny dear.^ 
Why, that woman has mi li]e pos-.ibililies cata- 
logued : she is “three ^liad* * ihicher than g.illus,” 
as a dear little mile of a boy messeiigtr, all boots 
and Ciirs and zinc cap plate, i- id to me the other 
day, ding to his abandoned mniher, for the 
S'veet cherub was too young to swcMr. 

i remember one night sending C’uarlic in no\t 
door to sec if Lady Cassi(M.eia h.id finished with 
my jaborandi h.air tonic. It was a bitter night, 
cold enough to freeze the toenails off a cast- 
iron dog, and Lady Cassiopeia appeared to be 
quite alone. Had Charlie’s sense of caution been 
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at all alert, it should have told him that he Was 
fishing for trouble, and had better keep his weather 
eye on his cork, but — well, ;}'ou know, Madge, 
how careless Charlie always is : in the hands of a 
designing woman, seemingly friendly, but sub- 
stantially as treat licrous as egg Hip, he is as 
plastic as wanned Alnuist before he had 

fairly gut inside the entrance hall, Lady Cas- 
siopeia gripijed his sleeve, le<l him unresisting 
into her boudoir, closed the door Ix'hind her, drew 
the portiere, and then demanded, dramatically : 

“What passes here goes not beyond that door. 
An’ you set tlie slightest value on my good 
opinion, an’ it be y<jLjr desire that our friendship, 
such as it is, do continue, /irre and varu y«ni will 
perform a service which, though trilling to you, 
is all in Heaven and on the earlh below to me. 
Ill plain words, sir, and candidly and unreservedly, 
iv/iere did my hiul'and go with you last night?” 

My poor Ch.uh('. w.is completely ikibbergasted ! 
He felt as consci(nu.iv c’ sjp, he s.iys, as a coarse 
chromo of Teier Jatksoii on the* walls of the 
Vatican. As a mailer of fact, he hail not stirred 
ioutside our house, bm had been taking theheated- 
!flat-iron cure for lumh.igo — “ thatte aiv fulJe payne,” 
‘as Chaucer puts it, “acrosse ye loynes whych 
tempteth one to give somme varlet nynetc^tie-and 
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sixepence to pick uppe ye quidde which one has 
dropped" — and had •gone to bed soon after nine ; 
but it was abundnnfly clear to him that Sir Joseph 
had been tearing tlic* town open, and had basely 
incriminated him in his home-coming lie, the fib 
which men tell in order to bring the plums of 
domestic peace once again within n*.ich of the 
pole of husbaiiilry. Now \ou may have. noti(cd, 
dear, that men “go back" on one aiioiher, 

and my poor Charlie was certainly not l.uking in 
the blind loyalty that cliardcteri^e*^ th(‘ inak* on 
such occasions ; but the tlotitious story of the 
> night’s doings, he said, was * harder to open than 
a kingpot," whatever that Still, out ('>f Iier 
own impatifMicc, I-ady ('.i.'.siopta’a assisted him. 

“Never mind the early part," she cried, with 
quivering nostrils «ind her ri;d\t slipper beating 
timo on tlic carpet, “commeihc with your leaving 
V'errey’s, after dinner — >\hat l! ' n ?" 

It is no chiki 3 task to d( si rlbe a West end 
orgie, and ketj) it as col<')urk;ss and dtive.id of 
•defeterious matter as an evening at the Poly- 
technic, but poor Ciiarlie plunged headlong and 
blindly into his s[>urious narrative, lest the 
hippopotamus mood, which was momentarily 
becoming heavier upon him, dried him up 
entirely like an aged hemlock. So, with an 
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assumed pcnitCMire, he ti^kl her how they first 
cominamlceH cl luc Cafe R6yal for coffee and 
liqueurs— had about seventeen — tlicn Joe got 
hungry again and h.ul snowbirds on toast, or 
something - after uliich, old brandy in tumblers 
at the lb dega in-lhe Moj t ])«-]und — Jm^ wanted 
to see the m.m r, name I aft('r some admiral or 
other, but the man iger had genie t.> open braneh 
agency in llonoluhi - m \'l, to the Empire, to see 
Dick'o, but l)i(kle saidi to be gone home to bed 
for thn'e days -ncAt iioVv v. lieie did they go 
next ? — oh yes, to h<ive an alisinlbe with Pliillippc! 
Certainly ofre turn with Veinon Dowsett and < 
Jimmy Howell; thr*n e.i^) I Ouile so, Joe 
said he proposed to terminate the procceiiings by 
opening just one ke ol n.dis at the (.'cU'lton. 
Well, //hz/ \v<is fatal They had supper there 
— cret?ie de men/Jh and liufant 
ultimately disoovc'rec that Liic)’d buz,:vd th * 
last train. .\s by this lime he was sound asleep 
on one .side, ( h -Iie :ai. ga.a'd taking rooms at 
the Cecil -Ini’ bn. s.iid ter’uly no’—pers’nlly he 
was p'parcd t' cu's th -oat ’n’ die flirty rather th’n 
fail to c’nncct. I Ians- mi c.d) — lliirty bob — eggs- 
'n’-bac’n, cab’m’s-sheltcr — marvTs! — long, dark 
streets — slumber. Remembered being pulled out 
of a hedge in Roehampton Lane, also re-starting ; 
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but prccist;ly how it .ill endetl he couldn’t r.ciy to 
save his pelt! * 

It was thou that f.ady Ca,ssioi)cia turned on him, 
a lissome, reed-like, lant^uorous panthercss, and 
laughed at him scornfully ; but, in a moment, her 
mood took a meny turn, and, skipping his cheek 
in spiteful play, she held out her hand and cried ; 

“Shambling, pseiidological, sheep-faced old 
exile from Hades! So this is how men lie to 
their friends’ wives, is it? Hut I forgive you. I 
forgive you fn;ely, for dear old Joe and I never 
stirred outside the door last niglit! He told me 
•he sim[)ly ytW/vW f<jr a feed <*1 grilletl s[irats, and 
as grilled sprats are a cull a s.icr.iniental feast 
to be snatched with the fingers from a consecrated 
gridiron, amidst pra)er and curharisiic incantation, 
in a shrine from whicli the uui^* irned am! unclean 
are tfxcludcil — nhy, I g.ive mv maids a holiday, 
donned an old and sacred drt ssing-gown, and 
held high communion at the kitclien fire. And 
now, firstborn of Ananias and Sapi)hira — git! 
But stay, the strong should be merciful ; I will 
give you a parting whisky -and-soda ! ” 

And now, whenever Charlie displeases me, I have 
only to address him as the “sheep-faced exile,” 
and he grovels and squirms ; but on no account, 
dear, omit to write and tell me every single thing 
that has happened concerning that creature. 
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MORK CAL’S GOSSIP 


What dn you make of the split-up of the 
PuL»»octs' Club, and to whicfirof the new organisa- 
tions shall you belong? Ch.'^rlie, always logical, 
h.is declared his intention of following whichever 
mob gets Mr Suffolk- Bassoon’s delightful little 
orchestra : it does render dance music so divinely ; 
pcirsonally I think dear Arthur Roberts put the 
case more concisely than anybody else has done 
in his early morning speech at the Eccentric last 
Friday, the report of which I clip from tlie Referee 
and append : 

Mr Arthur Rorfrt^; then rose, amidst cat-calls and a 
shower of crusts and loaf sugar, to a point of order, lie 
denied having requested the prinious speaker to hold his jaw ; 
far from it, if the gcntlunan would merely undertake to hold 
his breath, he, the speaker, would cheerfully stnd down to the 
cab-rank and borrow a curb-bit for him. (Uproar.) He could 
imagine no more suid<kd policy lli.m that advocated by the 
opposition, of dr.uving the club’s b.ilance of a “ monkiy ” out of 
the bank and lumping it on Volodyovski at “fourse’s” an^f evens, 
both to weigh at the ring ,ide, thumbs up, catch-as caldi-can, 
the wheel tax to be taken riff marmalade, a penny .illowed on 
the bottle, and may the bet man win! (Loud cheers.) Rut 
there was another aspect of the subject. It would be fnjsh in 
their minds that when Shock Headed JVlcrwas faKeh acciisecl 
by Sweet Nell of Old Drury of conduct which he, the 
speaker, could only characterise as being unkey-purdoodlum — 
(hear, hear !) — it was expressly stipulated mat the carly-door 
crowd w’as not started m the interests of economical young 
men, seeking enough hugging in one evening to last them till 
the following Sunday. (Cheers.) Consequently, what had 
happened ? Not only had the poor girl been forced to carry 
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the same old roll of music --the same ('Id t_\[)ewntten “part" — 
alon" till* Strand five woc^s after the I'iece had ceased running, 
in order to keep up luipearances and preserA'e a profitless 
p( 'ace with her niotlicr, nut the whole control of the club had 
[lassod into the hands of turn — (hear, he;ir) — and 

there was in addition an objection to the winner by an “also 
ran” on the grounds of bumping, billing, and boring. 
(Applause.) Was it for ibis tliat his* the speakers, noble 
anccstoi, dear to every IJriliDh leading lady’s heart as Untie, or 
the ('hoi us (hrl’s I'Vn'nd, liad bled In >111 the nose all over the 
hearthrug at a coa e'tiniaUd by the landlady as a fourth of 
the National I'tbi? No. Vi'ry wtdl tlu-n. Their course was 
pi rfectly clear. (“All off the mniM*, Arc you 

ii'.iily? I’ iftcen-two. Mil eii-foiir, and .1 [lair's six — (lot Despite 
the basic and fiiiulamenlal rumours that the horse had been 
gi\tn llircc buckets of water by ‘be trainer's sister, he should 
sup[»ort the favoiinle lieg pardi' the committee. (Loud 
and [iroltmged cheering, in 'AliK'h th , aker jtu’ncd heartily). 

And now, little cousin, comes the potent 
ipiestiim, how is your Chrisimiis outlook? Re- 
member this is the “next \ear” in which you 
resolved to do sucli bi«r things just twelve months 
ago. If by my advice and guidance you have 
become a social success, you have probably for- 
gotten entirely how it was that you became so, 
none the less I have dune my le\el best, though 
“ I would that .some one more capable had been 
called upon to fill my position,” as the nervous 
bridegroom observed as he arose on his hind legs 
at his wedding breakfast For me, Christmas has 
but a shadowy prospect. Though poor Charlie, 
as you will readily concede, footed it right merrily 
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while his dance was on, he is just now distinctly 
under the weather; whilsf Aunt Parker, who 
seems to be proof aj^ainst tfle only one cure for 
neuralgia — that of getting into the absolute state 
of not remembering one’s own name when hearing 
it spoken — has asked more than once for prussic 
acid sauce with her Christmas pudding. My 
dearest friend, Marjorie Markwell, who fondly 
hoped to retrieve her fallen fortunes by opening a 
book-shop in Great Portland Street for the sale 
of the w’orks of the late Rev. Mr Malthus, points 
sadly to the never-ending procession of perambu- 
lators passing her door as corroborative evidence 
that the pam[)hlets are not meeting with a ready 
sale ; whilst even as I write these lines, poor dear 
Henrietta Tread water may be suffering excruciat- 
ing torments from the surgeon’s instruments 
necessary to cancel an advanced casd of 
appendicitis. Only this morning I called at the 
nursing home at which she is lying, but she sent 
word down that she was alre?idy on the operaring 
table in such a position that she could see no one 
still — still I will not despair : the sun will surely 
shine again, — Yours for the belt, Maude. 


FINIS 






